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CHAPTER L ^ 

Fi^TMJaiBtr U«w tbe varn^ l:^MZie$» as 
a me^ib&tJb&aij&n liemd steered &)r die. ^ 

the ysir 1A63. Hw cte^mexia all fii^ 
the dock, vielcoim^ 9^at sm ahai^tbe 
of four yncs aflM>% dittont lei^i tiii^ 
«ig^;^ their Ube giiilf» and fhmr Dist^i* 
tive ^ciigr« 

Thflit iib^BStk dtjTiias now.^y dwdx 
aeen, reflected from the try^^ *i»»r 
t>elow; for the sim had been J^ng 9«t»^ 
and hilt the faintest jmpl^ rfsmalned ia 

VOL. I. B 
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■j? * " * me KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN, 

the western sky. Yft that reflected ob- 
ject, undulating with the waves, still 
possessed charms for those in whose me* 
mories it was associated with ideas of 
home and domestic joy. Now broken 
by a crossing sail or a dashing oar ; now 
uniting and forming again into the same 
shapes of 8ha4owy beauty; now gra- 
dually assiuning darker and less distinct 
outlines, the visionary picture at last 
melted into one with the gray and uni- 
form water. 

^ But the moon rises J and as the shout* 
ing mariners approach the pharos, the 
proud city is again seen in all her glory, 
encircling the bay as with a diadem. 
^ There stretches her magnificent amphi-: 
theatre of towers, and spires, and domes ; 
ef churches, and convents, and palaces I 
There rise her lofty cypress groves 1 
There hang her ^ aerial gardens ! Th^re 
spread her gilded trellises blushing with 
flowets and fruits ^ her ^wkling foun- 
tains, her marble terraces descendii^ to 
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TftB KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN. * 

the sea, her harbours crowded with ^. 
lant vessels, and her protecting hills glit- 
tering with villais and with vineyards ! 
" The broad moonlight now covers sea 
and shore with a flood of molten silver f' 
the white- winged vessel gleams like' a 
meteor as she glides swiftly onwards j. 
she approaches the moles and the cita* 
del — ahe passes them : now they recede 
from her forward course, — she reaches 
the port, — she casts anchor, and the 
next moment all her crew are on land. ^ 
■ One young- man, exchanging hasty 
adieus with his companions, broke 'from 
ttie party, and hastened "forwiatds 'with 
the eager step of joy. ' His progress was 
stopped in the Strada Baibi, by a crowd 
assembled before the gates of the seig- 
niory. Having in vain urged his way 
by vehement actions and exclamations^ 
he found the throng too solid to pene^ 
trate ; and, forced to subtifiit, turned to- 
wards a person next him, enr^uiringi in 
no patient tone, what all this meant. 
B 2 
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4 THE KMIOHT OF ST* JOHN.' 

-' ^ It 18 the last day of : the Adimai'i 
and Cigala trial,** rej^ied th^ gentl^qi^ 
he Questioned. 

r •« The Adimari find Cigala trial !" re- 
peated his questioner with a Iodic of 
iBt^iishmeBi : ^' Have thie goodnesa^ 
sigitm*!. to t?U njje the parti^^qlars ?*' 

WiAout remtffkifig the very reniark* 
able expression wh^^h suddenly Ranged 
tbeaaim^^ €ou]it^<»n^ of thp strai^ger,; 
tbb Qeiioese proce^^ted; to iiatisfy his cu- 
riosity. -^ 

^< The pre^feiDt diqppte is abopt an 
tstafce 4t Nen^ whi<^h was sol^ some^ 
^o hundred years ago, by one of the 
Cigali to one ^f the Adiv^an. It re-^ 
viMWted' in the hands of t^^e A4iniari 
firom tMt day till abdiit tiro yeaw ago, 
irh#n:Sfgnor Cig^ laid cIi^qi to.it. in 
fight of descent from the original pos- 
sa#sof s : ^ offering to show proof, that it 
waa so secured to the next of kin at the 
^e » which his ancestor sold it, as ta 
foe in^QupaUe of atiengtion while any p( 
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,TIiBl KNIGHT OF 8T. JQHHt; 9 

the direct Ime remaCinttL Adimari nip- 
ported .Ism xighi to. a property itbich hii^ 
family bad fairly bought, and kept qmei 
possession of fw two centuries. .Tbesoit 
was drawn out to gref^ tongtb, frdOLdffi 
novel^of llie case,^the display of poodfe 
and papers, the vs^us altercationi of 
the lawyers, &c. ; — but to-day yfaB uxu 
flounced for the tertniaatibn j atnd, tiiongfa 
the. fitting is protnucied to a inost HBiea- 
sonable hour, we are all still waiting, im- 
patient to know the decision of the 
judges/^ i: 

>f Thdy .<!annot give it in.Cigalafs £iu 
vouf i*^ \ ekdmmmi ifae yoiibg man, tvitfa 
some degree of indig«ant wam^k. : 

\ *f Veryfewwish they should," itj^iiied 
his companion'; <^ fotr it is ahrewdly sds- 
pect^ Ihat: these vexatious . famfly^re- 
.^isters have been dragged forth by C^ak 
to satisfy an old grudge he bore to Adi- 
mari when a 3ntmth. He nii^t hav^ 
been cantented with the triumph hp 
gained over hind, softie fiA;^en years ago, 
B 3 

Digitized byCjOOglC 



C) THEKMIGHT OF ST. JOHl^* 

^'hen he got the Podestar of Corsiea 
irom hun by cabal and influence. That 
injury galled poor Adimm sorely; but 
lie was a mild man, who never showed 
resentmept, though he felt injury. — If 
this.suit end as I hope it may, it will be 
a pity that the worthy signer has not 
-lived to see it.'V 

. V What said you? — not lived!" ex* 
claimed the youi^ stranger in a piercing 
-cry of demand. 
. " He died three months ago, broken 
by care and grief — The last wdr& 
•werie unheard by him to whom they were 
addressed ; his head had sunk back on 
the shoulder of a by-stander ; and he 
anust^have fallen to the ground, biit for 
the closeness of the press. : 
\> From the ghastly fixture of his fea- 
tures, tlie people around pronounced him 
dead y and humanity soon effected, what 
nothing else could have done : the sym- 
pathising crowd broke asuinler, pressed 
; on each other, open^ a passage for the 
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THE KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN. . 7 

persons who were endeavouiddg to bear 
him forward to the portico of the Pa- 
lazzo; and some one recognising his 
lineaments^ or fancyii^ a resemblance^ 
as he was borne by, whispered liis name. 

" It is Adimari's son !" repeated one 
to another ; and as they followed him 
with their eyes, low murmurs of pity 
succeeded to the clamour of curiosity 
and. impatience. 

The doors; that had so long been 
watched, now flew open, and ^ mix^ 
multitude poured forth ; all wearing tl\e 
einblem of the Cigali triumphantly in 
their caps. 

: The shouts 6f tlve one pwty, and the 
execrations of the other, were unnoticiedi 
and scarcely heard by tlie outer crowd : 
their att^tion had fastened upon^ another 
object ; and they noW tr^mp^ed down 
each other j anxious to catch a\^mp^ 
of the sufferer, and to ascertain wi)e<^r 
be were inde^ their ieltowoqitizen, ^ ^ 
. Wben this unfortunate, son (^i^it was 
B 4 
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Ceikrio ASiimm) opetfed' his ^^es^ h9 
ibttnd hiimeK* piincipatly supported by a 
ydiiqg man, whote piictpMsesmig 'Coui^^ 
t(^fta6ce liras^ eftpressive ef deep .interests 
He ^k this persdb'ii hand tremble in 
Mldsti^ him to rise; and he observed 
timt his galtnents^ were Hjprinkled idtH 
bjoitd^ I!1lis pensoti then had held him^ 
Khfie .tbe>eilft hiA foefen Ofkntd Whkh 
Cesario now felt stiffening' in his arm. v 
* ^ ttkiek ^m% sigAdp!"^ be !^d m^'an 
agitated*' vol«e# >«. I tbi»ik y^n^ aO^ iny 
coilntrym6il'!«^ I will go home flow— i 
Holder. wJi^M^e my iMi^ is tioel-— O 
GodP* . - 

Gifidling iSS^ feai» as h% rspoke^ and 
unibk lo i^idst Aeir salutary vidence^ 
he teaA^ bis fake, against one c^ th^ 
gat^} ^if^ia he felt the ^cdid agitated 
touek of th^ hand which hal M recently 
pi^6sed Ms : It wtt colder $«id more tre« . 
iti«db»isi than at fifsA. 

Roiiied by such extra(»rdiliary sym^ 
pathy at once into shame at thu$ pub* 
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lunGBT ps'tnp. J0RV. \ 19 

4iely Idispiajtirg his' feetings, jMsd ihtb 
livelier gratitode for the compasiUQii be- 
^^^owed cm hiih, €6»»io was ^ottii^.his 
rjifaricte roimd him to ci^ai^ i^dMn, m ^- 
ractihg his eye towardit the ^bteevcdbei^ 
itranger, with a look that stifl aAedrHls 
sympatl^^ he saw in his CBp the h#ttd 
myrtle^iirandi of the CigaM. 

His efe changed. '<* You aire a CigaH 
then/!?'. ^. • . 
^ A^:l4im:'': .■- r: ; : 

Sdmd o£ ^ crowd nmrfaiv^ed, imxai^ 
:der viBEces, '<< 6iovaiuii Cigala.^ 

CeMfio started at Ae S0iin4^ thp 
scathii^ of a glaace keener tlian any ourae 
^ever irttered by hnatred,^ wa9 sdS tlie an- 
40mmt lieiitoiidisafed to^e soqxif the mtei 
wdbo" li*d itrij^M im Sstheit of cbas^ 
4ence and life* ^Ht shook off the gBl^ 
Uiitt #mld tente. detained him:; Hod^ 
jprkiging d^mi ijbe steps^oF tl» poirti^ 
with sudden strength, wms out of 8igh<^ 
ia»d foeaeafeh fiieadly shelter, ^!e nature 
^gaii^Igave way nocter ibk shock of fn^ 

3 5 
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10 .THE KIHGHT Of ST^JOHN-. 

information, and the certainty of utt^ 
rain;. . 

JW[any days elapsed,— days of alternate 

►grief and indignation : for Ce^uio 

inoumed the loss of a parent dewer 

than his life's blood; and saw himself 

reduced to beggary and dependence. ^ 

The bulk of his expected inheritance 
^ad consisted of the estate just wrested 
from him. His father was a man of 
nobler pursuits than fortune : in hii5 early 
-youth he had served in the fleet o£ the 
Republic, Jmt with more honour than 
|)rofit } and in later life he entered into 
commercial speculations. 
-In Genoa, the gentry, and second class 
of. nobility, are permitted to unite mer- 
^Mrtile concerns with their boast of pa- 
4fician quality } and Adimari, havingem- 
Jbatked in them, had ventured rather too 
far in the hope of increasing the fortune 
<^ this darling son^ 

In consequence of the unjust detention 
q£ one of his richest vessels, in a Porttf- 
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THE KNIGHT OP ST. JOHIjr. 11 

guese Indian settlemeni; Actimari had 
been induced to send bis son thither, 
charged with documents necessary f(Mr 
the release of the ship. A voyage to the 
£ast was, in those days, long and dan- 
gerous : Cesario encountered the perils 
and pains of its diffic^iH navigation ; and ' 
^ddtired, . afterwards, the vexaj^on of 
combating for his rights] with ani arbi- 
trary governor, determined to keep the 
prize he detained under imagina^ pre^ 
Itences. 

. An act of self-defence, tQadeby some 
of the crew during a visit <m shore, was 
construed into a piratical attack : and 
the ship and cargo being formally ccm- 
demhed as forfeited ta the government 
of Groa, Cesario returned to Eun^^ 
Comforting himself under this disappoint- 
ment by the certainty of finding affluence 
and peace at home. 

But during four years, his father had 
fluttered many other losses; and, the 
"Nervi estate gone, nothing remained to 
B 6 
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Cesarid, ^xceptihg tt ffm oliv^ and ismii* 
berry grdUttdft M ]^dldiitrirra^ tbe^ntnsai 
prodiidfcs Of which wetltd fall Ikr ^Inirt of 
the mftiB defomdcfd to d^fiimy the dditu 
contr^t^d during hid absMce in ^th& 
ilidd:dtrbui law-suit; ^He wat^ i^Bolved^ 
hoWevisr, to pky ih^ ; md ^e ioM^dj 
itiade himself Mswerabte to ali^e ore. 
ditorsi 

" What niadti6i8 P' sakl cne of hi* 
kittimeto td him t <* you » e dwtr<^iDg 
yourself, — that wretched remnant taf 
ftaiptTify €Otrie8 f& you in right of your 
inotiidr'fei «etttefeeflt^^ it cannx)t be totiichv 
ed by ydtar fai^et^b cteditWfic why wm 
trocit ^1^ ti«edl^ engag^nciiit^* ' ' 

♦< Needlitea^ do^ yC^ call it P"^ jntcr^ 
M^d Ceisario ; ^< ne^dl^iSd 1 to presbrro 
my g^et^ bame widiout i^pi^oadi ! no ! 
that undp<ytted name ib all be had left 
to bequeath me ; and •! wiB prc^rve ih« 
precidUs legacy With my liie/* 

" Bttt 'howr are you to ^ddiarge tjie 
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^elsiittti^hidifltojtiila^aiasth^^ atboi^ 
4ffid,idlicatsitl; least i4--^'V \ . ; ;. 

<< Are miieh fdr. a man who lia& art 
:^te the Bixfh (iait nf /that sum fa live 
ea; bk>«^^/vil^ Heavesi^s aasSatanb^ 
I^willliQit ot perish, in prison; and^fi^ 
add laiiodier damning sin to the mtap- 
Joguft ef the Cigdi. I diall pl<^ge thrt 
'ettate to the J^ws } they will give ine 
ihe money^ perhaps, for ten tu: tivrebt^ 
ycan^possedsidntr^iiaieanwhilerniMsi find 
tnread^withjmy tinmfe'' ^ l , / 

-. HBtkinsaaamhodkhishead, knd,^idi»^ 
-dre^^' Cesalio dir^w himsdf on a: Miat) 
and Vunk into d^p thought ; for a %fa]ie 
has reiecticms cw«re i^ of anxtety^ aqd 
the chsiMl fntare ; but they sodn d)ang«. 
#d^lea4ing hhn back ta itie days of hit 
fdiildhood aiKl his youth, to the. ehe^ 
fished im^es of hii^iirther aifed his home( 
that liome which was naw the property 
ofaiiQtherr : ^ ,-' 

Slatteriog fkttcy giBntly deluded hiih 
with a. succession of beloved rdcdlec* 
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lis THE KNIGHT OF ST. JOHKV 

tions ; which, as they continued to arise, 
* arose in forms of startling reality, and 
made him live the past ag^ini* 
1 In imi^nation he walked benesth the 
lofty plane-trees that shaded the terrace 
at Nervi, conversing with his father ; 
-inm and then stopping to Kst the sc^ 
kiving of the tide against the steps which 
led into the sea; or leaning over the 
balustrade, to watch the prepress of . a 
skiff, or the flight g£ a bird : the gracious 
voice he was never again to hear on 
earth, fell on his ear in accents of tender- 
itess and instruction ; they fadked of Ge- 
sario's meditated voyage, they anticipated 
a joyful meeting after two years of sepa- 
ration. Cesario's Jips were just sealed 
on his father's hand with filial £[>ndnefis, 
when the tioof of the apartment he 
really sat in, opened hastily, and the 
vision -vanislied. 

Rising in disorder, he looked with in- 
dignant amazement upon the person that 
entered : it was Giovanni Cigala. 
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THE KNIGSTT OF ST. JOHir« 15 

~ ^* What means this intruai<m, wr ?** ' 
demanded Cesario. 

" It means any thing but oflfence/^ 
teplied the former, gently, but steadily 
advancing. 

- " You come for my thanks, perhaps,** 
said the other abruptly, <* for services 
rendered me in the portico of the seig- 
niory? You have them, signer. I thank 
you. — I liiank you ! There ! do not urge 
me further.** i . 

He turned away as be concluded, and 
leaned against a window frame ; evidently 
desirous of thus terminating the inter- 
view. 

Giovanni still advanced, though with 
im air c^ respect and dimity. << I should 
not have intruded on you, sighor, with 
any sdfish errand, earnestly as I desire 
to cultivate mutual good-will j*' (Cesario 
cast on him a glance of disdain; Gio- 
vanni proceeded;) <*but I come to do 
you an act of justice; to make some 
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cdiKi|>eq6adon if {fonsibb^ for. v^hit the 
law has awarded to my £itbfir>'* - ? 

^* Your ? father t<H-i^am^ him njofe,* if 
you would have me eiiidul^ you|: si^ht 
a single moment. My father.} where k^ 
he?--^in: his* grftve4 jmd who rifled him 
of life? -r« who tOve hjti 4ybig embriic^ 
his kat'bl^ieg &om h^si .wretqhed soq i': 

Tbei in^p^s^Qnod yoking' 9>aA ^mhH 
1m &rehe$i^ jig^irisT husband inn phreDt^^jr 
of recollection, and vainly trij^id to stiflt 
a gr^s;. 

Giovanni looked at him with ioeieas^ 
ic^ commiserattori ;. a feelibg .of 9x^tk&r 
sort reddened his cheek, and altered hia 
voke 4s he #aid» ^ Th« ei^s^ of tbiBM- 
dignation honours you too )nucfa,.3Jg|i^V 
for ine to remind you ia atroi^ t^ra^ 
that I, too^ em a smj butyouitauataDQW 
me to execute my contouaskin : -^I pngr ' 
you permit me P* > 

.GeiBario did not ans^^ ; 1^ gerumnif 
soul wati iiK)¥ed, in tqpHe of himself, by 
the noble manner of his imagined enemy ; 
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ha couid not - ctose bit- sense :ngmntjtbi 
inexptessiytf diarm of his v4ice>, biit hd 
would' n<k t^tist himtelf to lodk tipta 
hinh ^Oiovaitm^s wns^ indeed, /such a 
cotmtenance '-^^ ' ^j^ael might . have 
leko^ti ^ftsr the favourite disdiple of ow 
Lcfrd : a ger^e breadth <if foreiiead; 
with << heaveiriy hmr,"!^ parting fi^om it 
in ^fiiq^le 'waviM ; large dove-like eyes j 
add that ikir eomposure ^jcomplexiofi^ 
NA^ieb bespeaka the calm of goodnessi 
tPo this Gduktenance wuir joined a figuw; 
c^ iv^ieh the emineivt ^gracetultiess^ .&st 
biNE^ht dtl^eiitioii; but, on secbnd x^^ 
s6iF3t^aliod/Jte large pt^^rtioiis ^denoted 
power, the power of >stteiigtb j arid then 
tfacf gehtteiiess of hii countenance seemed 
but the nftore gracitfbs/ 

As Cesaiio still Ic^pt silence, Giovanni 
apptctaehed him; and weighing every 
word, eife it fell from him, lest:it8h<^d 
wound the delicacy, (^ kintfie the inikm^ 
HMMe . passions of lus unwi&ing heareip; 
he^[»ened bi^ooJOHlnb^oki^ • 
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18 THE KNIGHT OF ST. JOHK. 

i It was a request, that Cesario would 
be pleased to receive the value of the 
estate at Nervi ; at the same time assur- 
ing him, tliat, although the Cigali family 
could not allow the right of their title .to 
be disputed, (since indeed the most satisf 
factory proofs of that right had been 
sanctified by the decision of incorruptible 
judges,) they abhorred the id^i of ravish- 
ing it from one who had hitherto believe4 
himself its imdoubted heir.— -What they 
were content to receive at the hands of 
justtice, therefore, was only the pQpBr of 
restoring this estate to the property from 
which it had been unlawfully dismem- 
bered two centuries back. 

They prayed him to consider ffiem as 
its purchasers J and having had the estate 
valued, Giovanni was con^e to profisr the 
sum. named. He would have laid a very' 
heavy bag of ducats on the table as he con- 
cluded, had not Cesario sprung forward 
^ith the fierceness of a tyger, and pushed 
it back, " Have your race hearts !*' ex- 
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.THE KNIGHT OP ST, JOHN^ 19 

claimed he indignantly^ ** tliat you be- 
lieve I B,ra sorrowing over a few bags of 
dioss ? Not all the wealth of Peru can 
be a compensation to jne: take back 
your ducats, I would neither have sold 
ii0t given my birth-place to any man; 
and though tl>e law has basely awarded 
it to youj I may die^a bqggar and in 
prison, but never win I seaLthe triumph'^ 
of the Cigali, by accepting gold from 
them as a boon/* 

' *• I woqld your just grief were less in- 
.t^p^ate !** said Giovanni patiently; **you 
.would then admit that we fiave right on 
oui* side, though grievous has been its 
enforcement/* 

** I care not for right, I know not 
where it lies j I sedc not to discover!'* 
interrupted Cesario, bursting forth anew ; 
" I am only certain that I would not 
have acted thus by my direst foe ; there- 
fore! despise ye. I know that this hate-' 
ful contest ruined my father's affairs, and 
broke his heart, therefore I:hate ye! Go 
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20 tm Ki?teH» OP s*. loHN. 

then -^ liever let me s^ yoii more, or i 
know not whither my distraction ^and 
despair may lead me.** Again he struck 
his cla$f)ed hands against his forehead, 
and stewed for want of breath. 

** I will bear any thing from you,, jusf 
j3ow>**, said Giovanni, speakiiig quick 
and diort j " for I see you are not y6ur- 
fiel£ You canncM; liate me, you cannot 
he so iinjqst, you ftm^t ^ee that I am not 
a hard and merciless mih. - 

:*^ Oh, you court popularity perhaps !*^ 
exdaimed Cesario, maddened by the kt^ 
4ulgeBce he was giving to his passions^ 
"1 'tis fi5t you do ; for I can tell you> tiidt 
where my father . lies buried, ther^ Hes 
idl the honour of yoWrafce."' ~ -^ 

^•Popularity !*'itiurmured Griovanhi, and 
a tear glistened in his mildly reproachful 
eye.' ' 

'Twaa an injurious $uspicion, and Ce- 
sadb had rather uttered than thought it: 
he now stood gkx>o)ily silent ; asfhamed 
of his own ikitemperan^e, yet jealous of 
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Qvery, filing which c6u\d soften him in 
iavcM^ of a Qg^a. 

, C<^d he have known v»th what cou^ 
rageouB noblen^s this insulted maolmd 
braved the anger of a worldly-mipded 
parent, whfle convincing him that human^ 
bature called aloud for a. compensatioa 
to Cesario Adimsuri; could he have known 
tiiat after a \(mg and painful struggle/ 
Qipvanni hafl finely wrested consent^ by. 
solemnly swearing to renoiiiixee th^ worldt 
unless this feeble Cons^dlittion ^i^realSnrd^ 
ed to his distridssed i^j^rit } Could behave 
knoi^m. this, even in the heat md tr^ilport 
of ^JMts passion, Ceaario must have tiifowa 
himself upon the bre^t of Cigo^a, and 
besought his pardon. As; it Wa$, . he 
Utboured with his^ contending emotions 
in s^enee. 

" Then, I may not hope to move your 
purpose ?'* asked Gipyapini. *< You mo- 
tion n^e to }e<|v#.you : I will do 60» Butr 
ere I go, suflfer me to entreat you, ii) ,th<^ 
H^fteOf Christian .^?ity, jfiotto^^urfge 
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me so rashly and so hardly. I am a 
Cigala, it is true — the son of him by 
whom fate has dealt its severest blow to 
you. < I even feel as if I had been instru- 
mental in your misfortunes, (yet, God 
knows, I am not !) and I would fain be" 
allowed to oiBfer some atonement, not in 
tlie shape of gold— -not in the shape of 
vain dis^pation, but in that of devoted 
service. In truth, I would rather win 
your friendship than the love of the fair- 
est woman in Italy.'* 

He, pausedj somewhat overcome, and 
proflFered his hand. — Cesario turned 
hastily round, perusing him from head 
to foot with struggling feelings : but pride 
and false opinion had the mastery ; and 
he said, bitterly, "Perhaps you come to 
mock me with this amazing show of 
goodness : — IMl not believe in it.*' 

^* Fancy onr situations changed,'* said 
Giovanni, earnestly ; " how would youy 
then, have acted ?" 

" I ! — I would have cast myself iato' 
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the Isea rather than abetted such robbeiy 
and such murder." 

" Enquire of others f* returned Gio- 
vanni, his gentleness something disturbed 
by this fierce accusation, and his cheek 
losing its colour; *^ they will convince 
you, that resumption of right is not rob- 
bery: and, for the last charge. Heaven 
only is answerable. •*- My father, possibly, 
guessed your father's heart as ill^ as you 
dojnine. ^ Farewell, ^gnor !* J 

His. voice faltered,, but his c counte- 
nance had assumed ao , expression of 
offended . virtue, which approached ; to 
awf illness ; he staid not for reply : the 
door closed on him j and C^sario was left 
standing in a painful coqfiision of irri^ 
^ted and self-apcusing feeling. ; 
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Chapter ii. 

jgribvAilNi retraced his way homeward 
witji « swelling heart, — he thought over 
the scene which had just passed 5 and 
whil^ be bliMHed tiie determined sCnimo- 
^Hy of Cesarioy 1^ found its excuse in aii 
Indent ndtuce, peri^ps never restrained^ 
smd 6ti^ddenly b^eft oS the sole object it 

-'- OiovsAfH^ft t^^pelr tmi Manner might 
have been-fupp^ded %be results of pbile^ 
sophical prind|4^ $ but his heart had no 
philosophy in it» if by that term ^. 
£^*e to understand the austere discipline 
which extinguishes tiie pastoons, and re« 
fuses even tp the a£Fectk>ns all power ovd- 
our peace. ^ 

II 
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"Concealti^ midet tiie serenity of a 
temper incapsdile of dkturbafnce, feelings 
pecaliady sensitive, ao4 a mind highly 
exalted by romantic mA Miigioiis etu^ 
dies, Giovaiim had, at a very eaAy agc^ 
fek the fuH Ibrce <^ the master-pMikHii. 
He was a younger fiK>n, with more graces 
than weaKh fer his portion: it was his 
destiny to love a coquet, by whom he 
was aiteitiaitely tortilMd and traiusportedt 
ti^ she brdke htt own spells by niarryiog 
an old Qobleman, whose iraook Bind xicImp 
ensured her (hat power apd those jdeo^ 
sures which she rated iaf above the eOf* 
j^ments of the fae&rt "^ 

At the same period, Gioranni lost bif 
mother. This attiction (£)r he loved her 
tenderiy) following W iimne£atefy upo» 
a finft dittppointment, ait onoe diForcitd 
him from t^ usual mterests and expect- 
ations of We ; and, bbejiing a fiudden 
impulse, ^ enrolled himself amoag ^ 
Knights <Gr St John. 

flhe scaittered nmsMt of that g^^ 

VOL. I. c 
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brated order, after having for tnore than 
four centuries been the bulwark of 
Christendom ; after liaving shed their 
noblest blood in all the wars between the 
infidels and the true believers ; after 
having given dignity to chivalry, by the 
irreproachable lives of its knights ; was 
now driven from Rhodes, the ancient 
throne of its glory ; despoiled of its con- 
gests by the Ottoman arms, robbed o£ 
its richest commanderies by the very 
princes whom its valour had supported, 
and all its possessions shrunk to the 
sterile rock of Malta. 

As the brothers of tiiis celebrated order 
preserved the fame of its former glory, 
and the chivalric spirit by which that 
glory was acquired, Giovanni repaired to 
their island, with a^oul burning to prove 
itself worthy of their fellowship. 

When he thus took upon him the obl^ 
gation to live a life of celibacy, and to 
devote himself to the mterests of reli- 
gion, he had scarcely attained the age of 
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one-and-twenty^ He fulfilled this obli- 
gation for five years ; distinguishing him- 
self in the convent by obedience and 
purity of conduct, and upon service, by- 
zeal and intrepidity. 

Mild and unai^iring in peace, in war 
he was inspired with a new character ; 
for never did Caesar's simbition prompt 
to bolder enterprise, nor Alexander's 
thirst of fame lead to nojbler exploits. 

^* Backward to mingle in detested war, 
'< Yet foremost, when engaged;" 

and leaving a track of glory behind him, 
wherever he went, he f^ade Christendom 
ring and the Ottoman power shake with 
the thunder of his arms, r * 

Meanwhile, the dea^of his heir made 
a great revolution in the sentiments of 
the elder Cigda and the destiny of his 
younger son. It was not fit to let his 
honours and wealth pass to a distantr 
branch, while a true scion fr<un the pa* 
rent tree yet flourished. He had a 
€ 2 
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dftught^ it i» ttM ; tmt she wais an alien 
ftim ^ «ffiH[itio!b, by ka\^g dand«s« 
tittdy riiStftied a yotoig JVetorchMto, with 
vrhafiti ishe h^ lied, he ndihet kti^W nor 
cared to enquire whither t he was little 
fiicKned, therefore, to let the oaring ot' 
siieh ii marriage inherit his property. 

Ite consequence ctf thei^e circumstattces, 
he procured the Pope*^ dii^pensation for 
his son Ototamri (a favour not unfre- 
quently sought and obtained on similar 
occasions) ; and thus released frdm his 
vow of celibacy, and obedience to a mi- 
Utary Stfperior^ Otovanni rehtetantly re- 
tUitoed into the bu^dnettj aiid bustle of 
^very-dsty lift; 

Although he fetd idng eeai^ to con- 
SSxft the wothan who had formerly infa- 
tuated him, with any other emotion than 
iSontettipt, her tyranny raiftled in his 
memoiy; slM he shranSk from surfi ig- 
ndbie borid^e to ano^er. With isomethhig 
of |)rt3hfidiee. 

'jflfiH dneiad of a passion, i;^ich is !n- 
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d^ «itber t^ «pgi^ or tM. 4^niw of 
our lives^ made hiwr atujA tbo9^ gay 
s^cwes whera women hpW liie chief 
plv^f^j .aad tboygb he iwwi: eixpr^ps^ 
hi^ avorwuess to vam^go^ noi: su%;^ 
hinw^ to feel^ev^ hi5 might wf Irt^^lx 
di^^pwit }m &tb^'3 bc^^ of siting hio) 
suitably aUied^ h^ had gone o^ yearly ^ 
tw^vemottthi wnqe hus r#t\ffniir4wM«l*«f 
wiibmt^yincmg th^ d^hf<^ ip^dwation 
£w any of h«i fiprighUy wiwtiywomea, 
. Yip^ Gripvaflfli waj^ n^ithtr unsocial wr 
mdaocholy. P^haps he had moK^ w^ 
wwd h?qp(fwe*s^ thaw wy^oth^ map <tf 
hi$ ^gf^ con^e^^y sov^ht If s^ fr<;w 
without. He was one tM^ loved to loqki 
on ^ ^ side of (preation: Jor himt 
every pla^ had it8 p)0asvre$» ev^ry ^e9^ 
fK>o ita enjoyments, every pf o^e? t i^ 
l^^eautyj ^pvery ohar»ot*r it$ Q3(c#«Aoei 
H9d eveiy vefwtkw iite ntiiity. 

Accustomed to ^eelf: a beaie6Qe#> €9W0 
for evwy ^^mipg hardshif^ when i^lhers 
Hopped at the sad^leowg pcmt of .n wb- 
c 3 
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ject, he would pursue it till it emerged in 
light and cpnsolation. 

And for all subjects^ there is that 
cloudless region! — every trial and ca- 
lamity of the human race terminates 
in this brief passage from life to immoiv 
tality. On that glorious immortality Gio- 
vanni would muse till his heart burnt 
within him ; then, while taking his soli- 
tary autumnal walk, they who passed 
him, and saw not the expression of his 
downcast eyes, resting on the fallen 
leaves over whi^ch he trod, might fancy 
him wrapt in melancholy contemplation. 
But so reading, they had read him ill : 
for if the fading sky and withered woods 
reminded Mm of the brevity of human 
existence, the light and life within him- 
self, told him that man's perishable dust 
enshrines a light which the grave cannot 
extinguish, and a living principle over 
which death has no power. 
* Thus, though serious, he was not sad ; 
though solitary, not unsocial j and the 
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ser^ty of his countenance only reflected 
a just image of his soul. . 
* Report had wrcmged. the elder C^^a, 
w rather had mistaken his d^aracter, 
when it charged him witii mal%iiimt 
JKOtives in his contest for the estate at 
Nervi. He was j actuated sdely by a 
selfish demre of acqpiisiti(m. 

The elder Adknari once held the most 
lucrative post under the Doge, the po- 
destHt o£ rnraicat Cigala coveted it, io- 
trigliedfor, and got it. Jtie yronid have 
done tiio same thing by his best friend* 
. After a lapse of years, accident dis- 
covered to him the family-deeds by 
which he regained a right to the pro- 
perty which had been unwittingly pur- 
chased by the ancestor of .Adimari ; his 
greediness could not resist the tempt- 
ation; and deceiving himself, by ima- 
gining he yielded scdely to a laudable 
regard for posterity^ he commenced and 
prosecuted the suit. 

€ 4 
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fortune suffered by grad^ niercaatile mis* 
&ttmm^ the suit WM tedkMs smd ex- 
f&mMBy his son^s abaence yta^ ptolwged 
fgitheyvmA tile time stated ftr bis pro^ 
bAfaietttufn; flEQdt itt tik)«e days^ tbei^ 
were no fixed ntocteir of eomi^mttfaliitfl 
between the two hcarispbereftf he had 
heard of faim but OMce dmiag tliree 
y^rt} 9^ the atfennatkm he seot, ccnq-^ 
idnced hmfiett^CT that the b«Bitie^^^>^ 
j^0Q^ 0n w^ruia enCL in dis^pomteettt $ 
wearied Q»t^ therefore^ with hope de** 
fened^with ^tixiety^ with iinrreasing debt^ 
with the straitening of his bountiAil 
s^i4t» and pmii^ &>t his son^ the uih 
happy gentleman gradualfy drooped^ and 
at length died. 

His death somewhat shocked the eider 
C^ala.f Jbut the impression was not 
strcmg enctti^ to aasist the pleadings of 
Giovanni, who ceaj&ed not to imp<urliiii& 
his father to drop the suit. 

The suit, however^ proceeded against 
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Ae esecntocs of S^pKV Adtoim, and 
the feaait is known. 

^ With little sjii^Mliiy, either in tjbeir 
tastes (^ principles^ the dder and y oroger 
Cigala Hved togetjier in oommoo-place 
harmony: Gioyanoi had that ascendiHicy 
o¥er his.£Eithar, whick a strong 0und gains 
over a weak one; that asoendasicy which 
controls the actions of him upon whom 
it is exerted^ witiunit alterii^ his indU 
natmns^; that i^cendancy which is ofteH 
subOBtted to ia private, in deiereittoe ta 
pnUic cmisideration* 

So meekly did Giovanni beftr his ZKn^ 
blest qualities^ that not one party coiild 
hate or vilify him ; and ]£ the dder Ci- 
gala were susceptible of lauddble pride» 
it was when he heard his son's int^rity 
quoted, and his; laoightly exploits ex- 
tolled. While iisteung^ to praises be- 
stowed on his scm, he se^aied to fasicy 
that his own character waa ennoiited bf 
them*. 

Thusi^ maikiog a sort of ^operty of 
c 5 
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Giovanni's good rqport and high endow- 
ments, he liked iiim not the less for a 
superiority, which would have mortified 
him in any othen 

In one instance, hard was the cont^t 
between habitual respect for this excel* 
i«iit son and habitual selfishness. For a 
long time Signor C^ala resisted both 
persuaftions and arguments, when Gio- 
vanni would have induced him to make 
the offer of considering the contested 
estate as a purchase ; and at last be 
yielded solely from the fear of seieing 
this admired son return into the bosom 
of the order he had quitted. 
- As Griovanni now recalled the scene 
which had then passed, he grimed to 
think how unfairly he if^as estimated by 
Cesario Adimari ; and to be esteem^ 
by Cesario Adimari, to be absolved by 
him, for being allied to the person whose 
triumph had been his downfall, was the 
liveliest desire of Giovanni's soul. 

Yet whence originated this desire ? 



Digitized bydOOglC 



tBt KKIOHT OP ST. JOHK. ,35 

was it from previous representaticms of 
that young man^s> filial piety ; or from a 
romantic imagination ? was it from pity^ 
4ind respect, and a sense of injury sus- 
tained by Cesario ; or was it from the 
mere tenderness of a nature prone to 

-trust and to love ? 

- Perhs^s all these causes were combined: 
perhaps they were rendered more powerful 

<by that solitariness of the heart, which is 
felt by persons endowed with warm aSec- 

•tions, when surrounded -by companions 
lower than themselves in the scde .of 

-moral and mental excellence ; and lower, 
by countless fathoms, than the ekvated 

' standard of their own imagination. » 

But there was another sentiment, and 
a painful one, which harassed his hitherto 

-tranquil breast. He saw that the extre- 
mity of the law is not always what would 

• be the judgment of equity^ There was 
more in the estate at Nervi, to the son^ 
of Adimari, than its pecuniary value. 
Giovanni was sensible to a ceaseless whis- 
c 6 
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jper in Itts I»Art» tibat hi» father^s trititt|^ 

mm tuijust. To neem to sanction such 

an act» to appear to appropriate it» £nika> 

^rtmig the higk boaour of the Kaigfat <^ 

St Jcba tO( tlie qoick ; and he fek that 

he coakLnot teat day zu» ^m^t, until he 

had incontrovertibly imerted his MUCh- 

teaee of the toansaction^ by a patient 

eftdHBaace of its victim's natural iudig- 

mAimikt and a persevering de^eteda^gs to 

im aeivket till he had planted this ccm- 

viotion in the mind of the in|t»Eed Adi* 

.man, his own noluHty c^ soid ftlt itsdbT 

iitigniatised and under an impressftOB i^ 

dagi:aoe. 

. Giavajim ai^ed himseltf why he felt soi 
interested in Cesario Adimari ^ and these 
reasons satii^ed him i b^ lie eoidd not 
so satisfactorily answer his forther q^es^ 
tion^ i9f what Cesario^s charactear might 
appear, if divested of the powerful inte^ 
rest bestowed on it by his pecnitiar i^tu- 
ation* 

Giovanni strove to recdlect the par^ 
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tiofdam of Cesano^s comiteiiffiioe, to 
assist fans judgment; ami be KmottlMred 
tiiein distincdy^ 

It deemed tx> him dioMt m AmiK 
fkysiogmxrof : -^aoi dark^ jet so bright ; 
joiuB of ardent and impetuous passion; 
so ftsshkig:, so Tatied^ so spei&ling : the 
same daj^biowed eye of dbmood %ht i 
the satme ciear ibrehead^ polished. fike 
Biaibfe/ mid rounded by Uack and §^ossy 
euris^-^Did the same character of devour* 
ii^ file lie beneath ? Waa it a pvoud 
son]» that cast such an air of haughty 
magesty^ over t^ movements of those 
youdifui limba; was it a determined 
^rst for vengeance^ which gave that 
stem yet noUe fixture ta a % which 
seemed made for the loves and graces to^ 
hang on? i 

Aiad ^tkast Up, that cheek, that eye si^ 
jj^eioe in manly beauty, might not they 
at <Msi€e change their lofty diaracterr'^iul 
become the evidences of a vciuptuoua^ 
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ness too often associated with this ke«n 
sensibility to the more stormy passions: 

If experience were to answer these 
questions in the affirmative, Giovanni felt 
that his pure and kindly spirit could 
never hold fellowship with one so differ-t 
ent : biit if on the contrary, time should 
prove Cesario as capable of friendship, 
as of filial auction j if* it should direct 
his ardour to the sublime object of selft 
devoticm for the advancement of his 
cipftiBtry or. of his faith ; if it should van-t 
quish his prejudices, by the growth of his 
own virtues and wisdom ; then Giovanni 
feit, that he. could grapple him to his 
soul with hooks of steel j and in this yet- 
u»conquered hope he went on his quiet 
way. • 

The occupation of the Marino (for 
such was the name of the house, at 
Nervi) afforded much satisfaction to 
Signer Cigala : it was a constant source 
of bitterness to his son. Althoi^h its 
internal ornaments of furniture, pictiKes, 
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marbles, &c. had been faithfully surren- 
dered to the creditors of Adimari, there 
remained painful remembrances of its 
former inhabitant, in many a rural embd* 
lishment planned by his taste, and. many 
an useful building erected by him for 
the comfort of his tenantry. 

Giovanni often entered the cottages 
of the silk-spinners and the vine-dressers, 
in the hope of cultivating their good- 
will, and learning how best to serve them. 
At first, they received him in sullen 
silence ; but after repeated visits, and 
frequent attempts to draw them into 
conversation, hq won them at length 
into confidence ; and, prefacing their 
discourses with some cold compliments 
to their present lord, they would then 
lament the death of .their "good signor'* 
in terms of sincere grief. 

As they described the characters and 
habits of the elder and younger Adimari, 
their artless narratives presented many a 
beautiful picture of domestic happiness. 
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It was an utdon so perfect, a h ap p & ie» 
so pure, a condition £H>iiiodtr$te> and so 
Kttle likely to be interrupted eitiief by 
the ten)ptatioa)s oi ati elevsM^ fortune^ 
or tbe trials of a depressed one, tHat 
Giovttimi maarned to think his father's 
hand had levelled so :fiiir a i&bric with 
Ae dust. 

One of the oldest cottagers had a 
chronicle of every bush and stone on 
the estate. That ^mmmer«>house, over*^ 
grown with jessamines^ was the placid 
where Signor Adimari used to take his 
siesta in summer. Yoti Bosquet of roses 
was planted iriien the young signor ^^^^nt 
beyond seas. Under that palisade of 
myrtles, by the great gates, the fitther 
stood and embraced his son fcHr the 
last time. And on that terrace, he 
used to walk ey^y morning and evening 
during the year appointed for his return^ 
watching th^ ships that came from the 
east, and still returning^ though still dis- 
appoiirted* 
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Ta this terra^K Giovanni sochi Ic^arooi) 
to bead his pei^ve staps^ whepiefi^r ^ 
metoncbdy humwr iQclin^ bim ^^ to 
nurse sad fajq^s ;" it wa» a walk adapt? 
ed tor Gontefi^kM^ion, mdep^Bdent qf its 
a^socMioQ io t))e mind pf Giovamu with 
the faouly of Adiwa?i« 

The Marino stood upon unequal 
growid» like all the villas in thi^t pic- 
tures^pue part of the Genoese coast j and 
its ipardena, extending over a great sur- 
fwei ofirregu^Bi: hilla», united tbgir sunny 
abpes by a succesaiofi of terraces and 
flights of steps^ which led to the very 
margin^of thesea. 

These tent^es and 8t^ps» built with 
the green marble of the Bochetta^ wer^ 
n^tfitled by a variety of creeping i^ants, 
aa sweet to the jsiense, as delightful to 
the ^e: the ballustrades of the st^? 
were hung with than as with garlands- 
It had been Signor Adimari^s plea«wre 
to ^tfroimd himself with these ^mpl^ 
hiacuries ; and even where the pftvemen^ 
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c^ his terraces left no soil for a plant, he 
supplied the deficiency by occasional 
groupes of shrubs growing in porcelain^ 
or alabaster, and moveable at will. 

From one of these varying groves of 
gay geraniums, on the highest terrace, 
rose SLJetiTemh the sound and sight of 
the water o^ which, soothed pensiveness 
rather than excited gaiety : near it . 
stood a magnificent cedar, its branches 
shading the shattered roots of a former 
companion. Thesie roots, now ov^-- 
grown with moss and violets, formed 
a fantastic yet easy seat, and had been 
the favourite resting-place of Signor Adi- 
mari. It soon became the evening haunt 
of Giovanni. 

He would bring his book and read 
there; or, in the still hour of vespers, 
he Wotid repeat the offices of that sacred 
profession, never abjured by his heart, 
though relinquished in obedience to his 
father. Still oflener, he would pace the 
c<dd marble, musing with fruitless pity 
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on the many sad hours, the elder Adimari 
had wasted there, waiting for that son, 
whose return he was destined never to 
witness! 

^ Giovanni^s kindly heart calculated but 
too well all the pangs of that veneraWe 
parent. " Here,'* he would say, ** here, 
most likely, where the marble is worn 
Upon the eastern edge of the ballustrade, 
he has been used to lean, while regard- 
ing that quarter of the horizon j and 
h*e, under the shade of these old myr- 
tles, where the branches look brown and 
blighted, perhaps the tears of the poor 
father have dropped unheeded, as he sat 
forlorn and lonely, vexed with the cares 
of law and the disa|^intment o£ 
worldly hopes ; seeking, in vain, a breast 
whereon to weep, and foreboding his 
own dying hour of yet sadder loneli- 
ness." ' 

In tiiis neglected alcove Giovanni 
found a volume of Virgil, which had 
fallen down, and been forgotten, in times 
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k>Dg past. It opened of itself, at the 
Seventh book, where the grief of Eyswi*' 
der, over the bo^y of the young Pallas 
is painted with such tenderness and 
beauty. The leaves of this part of the 
volume were worn,, aad di£K;oloured| too 
pri^bly with the reader's frequent tear;s j 
and Giovanni, as he contemplated their 
tracesi scarcely doubted that with t^ 
a£|iction of the venerable Bv^nder, Adi- 
man had almost identified his own« 

He had feared, then, the uflitimeiy 
death of his absent son ; Oh, could h« 
l^e ^ad the book of fate, and jseen Ym 
^wn end was so near! — This preciou* 
volume was often Giovanni's con^pmioQ 
in^ his eyening wanderings ; and the ten* 
^ Strains erf* the poet, thus asaaciated 
with the sorr^vs of the rea^pectable Adi^^ 
marit juivjoijisciousiy heightened their d%* 
nity and deepened their interest. 

B^t not in reveries of vain oomf^s- 
Htm, (tliough by such reveries are all 
wu vi^es nourished, and presearved fot 
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actiiiiii) Sd Giovimm pass bis eveukig 
faouni. H^ sou^ to r^comp^nse tm 
'£sitfaar'& iiew tens^ts l^r their dmnge of 
flunrtiefis : he pit)tt]pted, tmy, he Extorted 
many a b«ii«fi6i4l aot J^om bis father iii^ 
l;be^ fit^rour J ^nd hi^ 0wti griK^kHis tnan- 
imr beiMg a^ays iirterposed t6 dtieM 
tie gt^idj^r^ «mnii6r of that father 
fj^otn Mslike or disrespect, harmotty vts^ 
established, and satisi^tion beginning 
to appear. 

^Slill, however, his thcrngfits ^wsre full 
^ Gesftrio Adimari ; and the Ifttle tw. 
i^fiamtion he coiiid obtain of ttmt youn^ 
doltn^^ situation hi^d planis troubled hii^ 
peace* 

He leaitiedthM, by the sateof the per^ 
swtti prc^erty, atid the pledging of htk 
tefld a* |*olchiverra, Cesario had tfitf. 
ehii^gi^ <lie prificipai demands npoft 
hita ; 'and that, Irairing^tfbtained the pro- 
mise of his creditors to wait the event of 
a voyage h^ was abmrt ^ make, he was 
preparing to sisfl ifl a vesfed boutrd foir 
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the Levant ; having taken on himself the 
charge of superintending the disposal of 
her cargo, and that of freighting her 
back, ip consideration of a valuable share 
promised to him by her owners. i 

Giovanni had sought, more than ooce 
since their second interview, to throw 
himself in his way; but whether or no 
Cesario as purposely avoided him, they 
never had directly met. , j 

This perversity of accident, far frcwi 
abating Giovanni's desire to win soiaaet 
kindness from Cesario, quickened it, by 
causing him to meditate but the ofbener 
on such peculiar ill luck. He did so^ 
till this desire grew almost into a passion ; 
and he would cheerfully have incurred 
the risk of another ^ and another, repulse 
had he been assured that Cesario w(h^ 
ever do his feelings justice, and separate 
him from the hard character of his fa- 
ther. 

Thi§, however, was not probable $ for 
Cesafio was entering upon a course o£ 

10 
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life tibat would h«ei^r cause liim to 
{ttss tke greater, pait of bk time at sea } 
and, when on land, would keep him down 
in a society far, hr below the level of 
Giovanni Cigala's station. 

Giovanni never revoived these things 
without a c<mcem amounting to sorrow : 
htf e was a young man, born in the class 
of noj^ty, educated in the expectation 
of an ample fortune, accustomed to an- 
ticipate the future dignities of the Re^ 
pul^c, and frcmi general fame fitted to 
wm th6m all in succession: liberal by 
habit and ,by nature, keenly alive to 
honour and dishonour ^ here was this 
man, at the age of four-and^twenty, sud- 
denly Sunk to poverty, and forced to 
9&isk the means of precferving his father's 
memory from popular reproach by em- 
bracing the humblest post of mercantile 
employment 

Ui^tted by his fc^-mer education and 
habits to S3^patbise witii any but cul- 
tured and elegant minds, he was conse- 
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qaenitly cot off from the deffitest aifecti^ns 
oftta^, fUendship and love; or Obliged 
to receive an ifnperfect image of eacb, in 
Jtdsociatioii wilbout conformity of taste^ 
and marriage w]1lK>ut ihe union of mmd 
m^ that dP hea^ 

Could Gtovanni have irevefsed this 
bard fortune, ^y any sacr^e» whether 
of rigta; or generosity, be would hare 
done it joyfdSy ; bttt it was iBiipodfiit^ 
f^ hi^ to deny, i^t legal f(»«is, «nd a 
'i^rWly view a^f rig-bt, f umirfied too many 
aigi»tteiM» for aoi obligation on ^e head 
dP the ehief of the Cigali, to regain tbe 
property wbieh had be^i alienated from 
t^etn in times patTt ; and it was in ^lun 
that be sp^^e of a superior iam cod^ 
prised in ^9t fiin^ple and iwiblime maxkn 
of the meek ifestrs, " Do as tbon wouMest 
be done rnito.** 

His father, yielding through a mixture 
of dastwiffiness «nd rei^ct in lees im- 
portaM matters, wbere it imported no 
one to support bim, bad been obs^ate 
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in this : fw nearly afl of his name, having 
a remote interest in the family-aggrandise- 
ment, and being in the line of succession, 
fyrti&ed his sordid arguments by their 
opinions ; and thus^ drowned the single 
generous voice of the immediate heir. 

Giovanni, there&re, could do no more 
than lament th^ hia will was unaccom*- 
panied by power ; and li^ in wait for som^ 
:happy opportunity of serving the injured 
.Cesario in de^te of himself. 



VOL. I. 
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Snmon C^ALA had beAm settled above 
^ iikMiiliB at the Mar^, Idien, thtt 
tibj^ c^tiifi^d, he beck^e a camdwbtfe 
for the Proetrrat«shij>, the iefcc«d digr 
ni<y in the Republic, 

Piling the progress of the election, he 
frequently I'ems^ned in the city ; leaving 
his son to the calip enjoyment of rural 
pleasures, and those higher gratifications 
connected with the rtudy pf ancientworth, 
and the well-beipg of his dependants. 

During one of these solitary periods, 
Giovimni was returning from a long 
ramble along the sea-shore, in haste to 
avoid a storm ; (for it was the end of July, 
and the thickened clouds darkened his 
W^7i) when having entered the demesne 
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of the MarmO) he observed a igure ilait- 
htg from a cypress grove into a idi<nct 
^meik tkat led to tiie dmpeL 

1^ pdrsoa wbb wnipped ia a dook 
enifefitfy &r ooncealmeat ; and the ra- 
pidity, yet apprehensiveness of his movB- 
iMmitfi^ made OiovaMii pause and retreat 
a. ;few steps, to mte vintfaer he w^nt. 

Seemg 4^ person ^H go oi% lie foL- 
l^^ed Iklm #c^y ; ghehering bimseif $tt 
idterrak ^nder 1^ brosA idbade ^ the 
trees, 4eBt he g^uld be obdien»6d in his 
turn. 

What was his surprise to see iJhis msa^ 
(after having Vaunly tried the door) ^noiint 
%y one of the buttresses *o a ^windotr, 
Whi<jfa, yielfing to his 9im^ «hatoe, ieft 
imn a Aee passage into the feterion 

"I^ chapel, dedkrated to tlie tnaityr 
Sfephen, *was ridiSy femished with images 
aad religious vesifek^, cOTflpe>sed of geid 
and pteciouS'iAemefs : it contained aiso^fee 
relics of m^ny tmineBt saiittts, a«*d ^^^e 
^ottsecratca giatoe^rts -rf A^ ^^eiating 
D 2 
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priest. All these treasures were sacred 
to every good Catholic; but infinitely 
more so, to one who had formerly vowed 
to devote his life to the preservation of 
the Christian faith, and whatever related 
to it. 

Alarmed lest this suspicious pers<m 
were one of a gang purposed to pillage 
the chapel of these holy things, Giovanni 
hastened to a low door at the further end 
of the building, of which he remembered 
having the key ; he opened it softly^ and 
closing it with equal caution, shut himself 
in with the robber. 

The stained gla^s of the long pointed 
windows, and the shadows of tiie high 
crocketted pinnacles which rose above 
them, together with the drooping ban- 
ners of the knights mouldering below, 
increased ^ the darkness of the place. 
Giovanni felt for his dagger, and stood 
steadily observant, behind the light 
tracery of one of the shrines. 

The person advanced eagerly.-^" Thi3 
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— this is the spot !*' — he cried in a voice 
that made Giovanni^s heart thrill ; in a 
v(»ce which he could not mistake, but 
which he had never before heard utter 
such piercing and tender sounds. ** O my 
father — and is it here I find thee !*' 

It was Cesario Adimari that now cast 
himself on the pavement of the chapel, 
where a single square of black marble 
denoted the place he sought. • 
. He spoke no more ; but relaxed from 
every sterner feeling, his tears and groans 
echoed through the hdlow aisles ; and the 
frequent kisses he bestowed on the in- 
sensible marble, testified the love he had 
borne ^o him who slept beneath. 

Giovanni was root-bound: he would 
have given his life for the power of trans- 
pc^ng himself to another scene. It was 
horror to him, thus to profane with sa- 
crilegious eyes the sacred sorrow of a s<ni 
taking a last farewell of the ashes of a 
father ; to hear, perhaps, the confessions 
of a soul burdened with the weight of 
D 3 
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rettMoiberod otnuisioitd; and magmfying 
its frailtres into eriiBes; Hetriedtomo^re, 
bat his Hndbs diook unctoar him } he cs- 
sa^md to speskf but uttarmneefailtdbiin ; 
^^agmn the doleftil accents of Cesario 
were heard id tht c^apeL 

«< O my father ! thou heare^ met, thou 
beholdestt me in thi» wretched hour! 
strengthen me to bear my lonely and 
altered fate ««« forgive ma for all my past 
offiancea j^^ainat thee!«^0 ask fw me, 
courage to resist the weakness of my own 
nature, and the seduetuMia of a race I 
ought to hate •--for they murdered thee.*^ 

<< Hold, Adimari!^^ interrupted Gio* 
vanni, recovering his voice, thougl^ unaUe 
to advance, — " yon are not alone/*— 

Cesario was silent for an inBtwt with 
surprise and resentment; then hastily 
starting iqs he exclaimed, "What, sir, 
do you persecute me even here ?*' — 

Giovanni briefly explained the mistake 
winch had led him into the chapel. He 
opened the^eor behind him as he spoke. 
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^nd Ut IB the little light whi«h y^ 
bnghtemd ia the evening aky^ 

That ^mhtM light f^ f# upoa tha 
figure of Cesarioi a«i he stood spppofftii^ 
himfidlf fi^inat ^ momim^Qt } it shoir^d 
bim pal^ dejectedt h^ ey^ swpUe)^ Wth 
we^pg, ftud »ll his features m wfeed ^ith 
the lai^^r of exhausted fi!^eUngs# 

That countenance was ToUbed <^ ^ 
6re and hvoQity of grief with which 
Qiwa»ni had fQfmerly se99 it a^^t^d % 
but never had it been so affecting, a«yer 
SQfowerfbl ove^ his ^lympatbiaing heart. 

He ling^ed ere he w^t : and peflu^ 
Cesario felt the inflaen0e of that profound 
intc^mt painty in the looks of (jiovanni, 
^nd which he was deiwrons of shuomog^ 
fi>r he only motioned him to hp gow, 
md tupaed ha^k into the aiskt 

'^ I would you eould see what is paswrig 
here !" eawlai^ed Giovanni, «*riki»g iw 
breast with fervour, after having Wflr 
templated him for seme time in silence 

♦* What matters it?*' asked Cesariovhis 
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brow clouding j " what imports it to you 
or me, how we think of each other? — 
you are a Cigala, I, an Adimari, the last 
of the Adimari! — a crowd of liftless 
bodies, that once bore those hostile names, 
lie here, 'tis true, mingled together ; but 
for the sons of Paulo Cigala and Ludo^ 
vico Adimari so to mingle, is impossible,^ 
either in life or death/* 

" Am I answerable for my birth ?** 
enquired Giovanni, hazarding a ^ep 
i^arer. 

• " I am no casuist,*' returned ,Cesario, 
gloomily ; and he fixed his eyes upon the 
spot where his father lay. 
' A long silence followed. Giovanni 
almost fancied he beard heavy drops fell- 
ing upon the inanimate marble: the light 
was so indistinct that he could only see' 
at that, short distance the shadowy out- 
line of Cesario's figure; but had he been 
nearer^ he might indeed have heard, nay, 
he might have seen the big drops chasing 
one another down the pale cheeks of the 
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mourner, £ind falling like rain upon the 
tomb. But though Hdguesse^ from 
Cesafio^s silencte that h6 wept, he was far 
from guessing that he himself had any 
share' in such emotion, 
f In truth, Cesario's proud heart was 
softened by the present scene; by his 
previous abandonment to the tenderest 
lamentations; by the thought that he 
was about to quit his country (Mice more ; 
and by the very forlomness of his own 
fortune. 

At such a moment, how precious would 
a friend have been to him ! how inestim- 
able the relief of throwing himself upon 
any sympathising breast; and then suffer- 
ing his grief to burst its flood-gates, and 
pour out iii lamentation and praises of the 
object lost. 

But that relief could not be; it was a 
Cigala that invited him to confidence ^nd 
afiection ; it was the son of the man whose 
malice or avidity had caused the death of 
his father: no, it could never be. Did 
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Otovanni speak with the tongue of an 
angel, he should nev^r turn him from 
what he believed his duty -^enmity to 
all their race. 

Suddenly steeled against the weakness 
which immanned him but a few mom^its 
before, Cesario g^ithered his disturbed 
garments round him with an air oi severe 
dignity, and said, — " I come not here, 
Signor, to be the gaze of any man ; my 
business was with the dead, — But I 
should have asked permission to have 
entered this |>lace, I know I should : — 
by heavens, I could not ask it ! — yet, I 
do ffou justice ; and as a proof, I will ask 
of you the Mily favour Cesario Adimari 
ev« asked of any man.*' 

<< Ask any thing — every thing ! — I 
promis.e !" — exclaimed Giovanni, ar- 
deitdy pressing towards hi^. 

Cesario turned bis brimming eyes down- 
ward, — " Reserve this piece of m^le 
from insult, or removal." 
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" So may I hope for mercy— so may 
I hope at length to win your ^ '* 

** Friendship," he would have added ; 
but, wresting from him the hand he had 
rashly taken, Cesario rushed from the 
cfaiq^l ; and weU knowing aU t)ie garden- 
paths, soon reached the lowest terrace ; ^ 
whence leaping into a boat that waited 
for him, be was half way to the vessel ht 
WAS to sail in, ere Giovanni had recovered 
from his confused amazement. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Five months after this, Cesario Adimari 
returned to Genoa, one of a wretched 
remnant saved from shipwreck on the 
coast of Calabria. 

Daring his eventful absence, he had 
often recalled the countenance and con- 
duct of the younger Cigala ; and, in spite 
of himself, had done so with some regret 
for the hard necessity (as he falsely 
deemed it) which forbade him to indulge 
any sentiment for him less potent than 
averseness. 

Previous to the visit he paid the burial- 
place of his father, he had gone amongst 
some of the oldest cottagers, and ques- 
tioned them on the ruthless changes 
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>^hich, he took it for granted, were mak- 
ing in this favourite habitation^ < 

He had heard then, with a mixture of 
disappointment and reluctant pleasure, 
that some improvements might be. found 
on the estate, but no alterations had been 
made in the house or gardens. . Many 
had been projected by their new lord, 
but every peasant could testify that 
Signor Giovanni had always an argument 
or a prayer in favour, of the old order of 
things ; and so they remained. 

Not a shrub was uprooted, nor a fancy 
building pulled down, which Signor Adi- 
mari had planted, or built, or frequented, 
' His seat under the huge cedar upcm 
the upper terrace, stood there still : Sig- 
nor Giovanni would not let it go by any 
other name. And the white owl which 
had built in that cedar so many years, 
he, protected even her, when he was told 
that Signor Adimari used to feed her. 

Nay, Giovanni carried this respect for 
the dead into more important concerns. 
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He distributed alms <m the ^une days as 
had been appended in tibe time of his 
predecessor ; he procured for the servi- 
tors mad labourers the same privil^^ 
granted. by Adifiiari» and he observed 
the same fsstivals^ In slM>rt, every thing 
looked as it did formeiiy; and nodiiiig 
was missed by ti» netghbooring poor, 
but the gracious countenance of tbek 
ancient signor, and the charming spec- 
tacle of hie soli's filial fondness. Poor 
Giovanni had not such a father, so to love 
and hcmour. 

With these details making their way m 
his heart, Cesario had gone to the tombs 
of fab ancestors; and, with an additional 
motive for erteeming Giovaxmi Cigala, he 
had broken from the increasing influence 
of his presence ; had carried its impres- 
sion with him through a fatiguing but 
prosperous speculation ; and was now re^ 
turned wil^ those recollections Uunted, 
not effiiced, by subsequent misfortome. 
The fiuit of bis toil, the foundation on 
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which he hoped to build future refipect»- 
bility, together with the property hiB 
enj^yers had risked, was destroyed. 
All had sunk in the richly-freighted ship 
with which he was returning to Genoa ; 
and at this period he was poorer and 
more despemte than v^hen he set fprth^ 

Cesario landed in the glooai of S'thidc 
wiirter-fog, which had gathered afta the 
ship cast anchor. He took his way along 
the Strada Nuova, towards the house of 
a kinsman in the Piazza dell' Acqua 
Verde, where he had formerly found 
hospitality. 

In the l6th century, even the prindU 
pal ckies of Italy were only lighted foy 
tapers burning before the images of saints 
and virgins in deferent quarters, and by 
tiie lamps in tiiie porticoes (^palaces and 
pdbiic buildings. 

Thus, whife one part of a street was 
glaringly iUumiuated, others remained in 
totai daikness ; making them unpleasant 
and unsaie, temptkig assas^natioa by the 



d by Google 



64* THE KNIGHl* OP ST. JOHK. 

immediate obscurity into which a mur^ 
derer might rush, after having found his 
victim in the brightness of some enliglit- 
ened colonnade. 

Cesario was habitually finding his way 
through streets familiar to him from in-, 
fanby, scarcely sensible of their greater 
darkness; when, in passing the church 
of the Annonciata, lie saw the door open, 
and guessed by the just-kindled tapers 
within, that vespers* were not yet begun. 
' The home of the destitute is the house 
of God: and whatever ceremonies are 
performed there, it is there the unhappy 
of every condition and every sect find 
comfort and refuge. Cesario turned into 
the church. 

No one was there, besides the two or 
three servants of the chapels, whom he 
saw at a distance through the aisles, pre* 
paring the vessels and censors. 

The tapers before the diflferent shrines, 
not thoroughly lighted, threw quivering 
and fitful gleams round the immediate 
spots whereon they stood. The larger 
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branches of lights on the altar, and in 
the dome, were not yet kindled ; so that 
but a kind of twilight filled the church : 
that sort of slowly-clearing twilight which 
precedes the rising of the moon. 

Imperfect as objects were^ Cesarip ob- 
served that, a chapel to the left of the 
nave was hung with mourning and boughs ' 
of cypress. 

He approached, and entered it. 

A bier, raised a few feet from the 
ground, and suncouftded by gigantic, 
black tapers burning in silver candela- 
bras, occupied the vac^t space before 
the altar. In that age, it was customary 
at Genoa, as it still is at Florence, to ex- 
pose the dead for several days before they 
are buried. Cesario drew nigh to look at 
the deceased. 

It was a young man bound in grave- 
clothes, his golden hsir eadrded with a 
garland of narcissus : the bier he lay on 
was covered with the same pale flowers ; 
and, at the head of it, h^U* lost among 
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large brMu:;het of myitle^ Hung the 
armorial bearings oi biB familj. 

Ceei^io stooped to exMnme the face# 
Mighty Ood! he saw the featiu^^ of 
Giovanni Cigala! He glanced to^ thd 
shield abo^Te that mottonless head: it 
was the twiee-crowtied ei^le of the 
CigaH. 

He staggered — * he fell against the 
steps of tJie sanctuary. Stunned with 
the shock, at that moment Cesark) £glt 
thi^ he had never been able to hate 
Giovanni* 

Drawn thither, either by the exclam- 
atkm that had escaped Cesario, or in ^e 
execution of h^ ikities, one of the sei'-' 
vitors ent^ed the chape). Seeing a per^ 
son leaning against the rails of the altar, 
he stopped and said something : Cesarib 
recovered himself. 

** Whose body is that ?" he asked in a 
ymce full of dismay. 

<* The body of Signor Matteo Cigala,?* 
r^ed the man. 
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<• Jesu be pnised \ I thought it had 
been Giofvaimu*' 

*« The kinsixien were much alikV rch 
turaed the aemtor, aetdwg aome of tber 
juraifiure of the alt^. 

** Tbw the Signor Giovanni n well ?^* 
asked Cesario, approaching the bier agiin 
with a steadier step^ aad coatempiating 
the &ce he had 90 pamfhUy miatdkcis. 

" He wa» at mass here, yesterday,'* 
replied the man* <^ Poor gentleman ! he 
looks but thia and pale since the old 
signor died.** 

*« What! and is be also dead?** en- 
quired Cesario, powerfully sfanck. 

The servitor repeated his inforn^on, 
with the addititm of the time dseA circumN 
stances of the elder Cigala's death. 

Ces^o no long^ heard what was said; 
his mind had rushed back to the time oIl 
\m last return aftar long absoice, when 
the destroying angel had pstssed oyer his 
housCf and left it desolate. There was 
something striking in the resemblance of 
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the two periods : 'tis true, . it was only a 
confused resemblance; a similarity which 
disappeared on examination ^ but, at any 
rate, it was a something that connected 
both periods and both events ; and it had 
the effect of awing Cesario's dominant 
passion into silence. 

In another place^ and told to him under 
the impression of other feelings, the news 
of Signor Cigalg^'s death might have sent 
a flash of gloomy joy through his breast j 
it might have seemed to him a just sacri- 
fice to his father's manes : now, he pon- 
dered on it without triumph ; and as he 
thought of Giovanni thin and pale as 
the servitor described, he muttered with 
a smothered sigh, " Perhaps he loved 
himr 

The vesper bell had begun to ring 
while this conversation proceeded : seve- 
ral persons were already come in, and 
taking their places. 

Cesario hastily passed from the chapel 
of the Cigali into the body of the church j 
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and, mixing there with the rest of the 
congregation, partook of that spiritual 
refreshment which all needed, but which 
none sought with more earnestness than 
he. 
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CHAPTER V. 

In the business of the succeeding day, 
Cesario dissipated the most painful of 
those recollections which this inddent 
had revived. He had to see the mer- 
chants with whom he was engaged 5 to 
explain to them the circumstances of his 
shipwreck, and to produce proofs of his 
zeal and ability in the discharge of his 
ill-fated commission. 

The case was clearly mere misfortune ; 
blame fell on no onef: the merchants 
.were men of liberal feelings ; and, hav- 
ing made up their minds to their own 
loss, they offered Cesario the chance of 
another adventure. 

But Cesario was not formed for a life 
of plodding calci^latipn : he had only his 
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&fm necessities to supply ; and he re- 
(tatftedl the prejudices of ^ birtib^ wbichi 
levea in a toerclmtile ^y> made k di|S(- 
^race^ fer nobilitj to take a permaal 
share in comitierce. 

Coiild he x>bta&i longer indu^ence 
from hisiadker's crieditors^ he determined 
to Miter 1^ navy of ihe republk: : there 
fottiH^ might he waore fawmrable to 
hkt than in the tphere of commelx^al 
i^culation ; at a^ event s^ his poverty 
would then be that of ^ geotletnan ; and 
from his i»lender pay he might aiMiuaUy 
set one portion apc^ for the liqpiidfition 
q€ his pepimiary engagements. But 
though Cesario ihnnd ii^ympathy and 
kindness from many, his difficulties weaie 
not of a ^d to he tjuicldy arenK)ved ; 
the chief obstacle lay in his oifp^ cha- 
mcter. 

Abhoirei^t of dbtijgtttion, because 
hitherto umBsed to it, he could not 
isrook idle idea of ebctettding the cham^ 
by prfing his fetfaer^i debts with m<m^ 
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lent to him by a friend. To accept 
moHcy as a donation, ' was a humiiiatioli 
that never crossed his thoughts y nor to 
such a spirit would his wannest con- 
nections have dared to oflfer it. It was 
galling enough for him to solicit Hme 
from the persons whose diaims he ac- 
knowledged; it was a suflScient victory 
over his proud independence, to bend it 
before the necessity of claiming the hos- 
pitality of a distant kinsman, whose 
habitation, nevertheless, had been be- 
stowed on him by the elder Adimari. 

Happily, this kiiM^man was not a per- 
son by whom obligation is pressed willi 
coarse freedom : he was a man in the au- 
tumn of life, married, but chil(Bessj not 
burdejued with riches, though possessing 
enough for the diegent degancies of 
life. He was syndic to the senate ; and, 
after the official business of the day, was 
glad to find Cesario's interesting coun- 
rtenance, and varied discourse, added to 
the sober society of his elderly wife. 
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fVom the momieiit Oesario came to re- 
side with him, when driven from his pa^ 
ternal roof, the Syndic had considered 
his hiHise ^ts his young kinsman's home : 
he never thou^t of telling him so, be- 
cause^ he ccmsidered the thing impos* 
sible to be doubted : it was the natural 
course of relationship; he acted upon 
this worthy feeling ; and Cesario, there- 
fore, did feel at home ; and believing his 
gratitude gratuitous, bestowed it with 
fyier measure. 

The Syndic, when consulted* saw no 
objection, to his kinsman's choice of the 
naval service: he. might rise in it to 
honour and fortune ; for his father's 
name was still remembered with terror 
by the enemies of Grenoa, and with re- 
spect by its friends. 

The return of C!esario. Adimari, ayid 
his increased distresses, were not long 
unknown to Giovanni. He heard of his 
intended application for admission into 
the service; and stUl anxious to assist 

VOL. I. .. E 
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biBi» he wsntpjnvftieljrto the person Mthb 
supenhtend^dithejporiiie in tUeah^e^am 
ci^ihe Ptince of Mielfi, and obtained hia 
promise to pkoe thenoble. adveirturer in 
the situation most favourable to 1ii6:d69* 
vdo^miem of his capacity^ 

Giovanni would fain bavagone farttier^ 
ftnd supplied every thing necessaiy for 
i^ ample equipment of the new sailor^ 
but he remembered the fiery spirit he 
bad to deal with, and^ afraid of alarntu^ 
its jealous delicacy, forbore to indulge 
bis own amiable wishes. 

For . some indulgence, indeed^ Gio^ 
vanni's he^rt groaned. He loathed tlie 
cumbersome Wealth of which he wag now 
the^le possessor, since part of it was 
the spoil of anotlier^s inheritance. But 
how could he relieve himself from it? 
An hereditary estate regained v^s not his 
to restore ; there weire numerous expect- 
ants of the Cigala imiily to challen^ 
the succession J besides/which, there was 
yet a profaabilky (and Giovanni che* 
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rished the hope) oF thd inheritance bemg 
hereafter cimmed by his sister, or by her 
diildren. 

Three yeai^ had elapsed since the dis* 
appearance ci Attiadea Cigak with the 
Chevalier deFronsac; and as their father's 
anger would not allow any extensive en- 
quiries to be made after her and her 
husband, Giovanni hoped that the search 
he w^s now instituting would be sue* 
cessful. 

Much as he censured the action by 
which she had forfeited her patemd 
roof, his gentle nature found much to 
excuseintheimprudent conduttof a child, 
wiio 3?ields to liie eloquence of a young 
man by wte)m she is altered, to avoid 
a»:Ui»on with one of an austere character 
and forbiddit% aspect. 

When Giovanni embraced the profes- 
sion of kmghthood, his sister liad jnst 
attained her tenth year, and four years 
afterwards ^sbe eloped with the Che- 
vaUeil Thais he kakii /her* only as an. 
E 2 
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innooent and lovely little girl, whose 
caresses used to touch, and playful spirits 
amuse him: but he had none of those 
extensive associations of mind and heart 
with her,«which form the dearest bond of: 
fraternal affection, and which render the 
void left by its object lost, a void never to 
be filled! . 

He therefore prosecuted his enquiries, 
rather for her sake than for his own. 

In the very thick of these cares, he 
heard, by. an extraordinary chance, that 
one of Cesario Adimari's creditors (the 
only one, be it recorded for the honour, 
of human nature, who had not shown 
the most generous forbearance) was de- 
termined to arrest his persoil for the pay- 
ment of his father's funeral; believii^. 
that by this act he should force Cesario. 
to obtain the sum from his friends. 
\ Without stopping to consider the effect 
it might produce upon Cesario, Giovanni, 
hastened to discharge this debt. It was 
no sooner done, than he recalled the 
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proud aversion which Cesario had always 
shown him ; and he, therefore, made the 
persons concerned, promise never to 
reveal the name of him who had satisfied 
them.. In the midst of various tmnultiious 
plans for appeasing his rapacious creditor, 
and of gloomy fbrbodings, that by thfe 
means he should be deprived of liberty 
and honoiu-, Cesario was surprised by the 
sudden withdrawal of that demand. 
' He went to the creditor; he heard 
that the debt was paid, but the man de- 
clined satisfjHing him further. 

Instantly suspecting to whom he owed 
this cruel obligation, Cesario tjuestioned 
the partners of the house again and again. 
He looked steadily in their faces, while 
he deliberately named several persons by 
whom it was possible this favour might 
have been thrust on him. 

At the name of Signor Giovanni. 
Cigala, he fancied their denials were 
fainter, and their looks less assured. Hiis 
E 3 
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opinion was settled ; his resolution taken ; 
and he left them. 

When he eaab&ted the Syndic's house, 
Cesairio went strs^^t to his own apart- 
ment ; where, opening a small box conw 
taining the last letter and the hair of 
his father^ he took out the only rdic he 
preiferved of that father, which had a 
value independent of its reference to 
him. 

It was indeed a relic of great price : 
•a diamond which ^he immortal Doria ha4 
wrested from the hand of a Turkish 
p^nce, which he had worn constantly 
on bis -finger till tl^ invasion of Africa by 
Ghitrle3 ^V. 

Ai that disastrous periods in the me- 
morahjle storcn which sca<ftered the Chris- 
tian fleet, jmd wredced its noblest ve^els 
on the Moorish coast, the ship that car- 
ried the youug hero, Gknettino Doria, 
was stranded on a point of land, and in 
immineait danger of being taken by the 
enemy* 
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Tfae:gaIl6}rof hisw£die thegreat AndrW) 
(who x^nniKinded the fleet,!) wds biboufi- 
ing ag^amt^ihe same eiiHiged elements ; 
and thou^ (top f enMike to isuocour hk 
nephew, mts jsbslt ^enoo^ to iperoewe 
his peril, and partake this deEq[kair. 

Knowing it inqxoissibie to saye iheir 
«bip, and pre^rring death to slavery, the 
crew of tioe istranded vessel cost thiem- 
selves into the :sea, 'hoping to reach 
such ofitheiiia^iualileet;, asyet i^e^ut 
tiie Btorai. 

Meanwhile ^e great Andrea stood 
iqK)n the dedc of his distmit ^aUeyy 
watching the nur^enients of his nephew 
with torturing anxiety. 

Giajiettino was the only one who did 
not perish at that awful moment: he wag. 
seen clinging to an oar which he Jbad 
lbi>tunaitdy reached, struggling for Ufi^ 
yet still gallantly retaining the flag. 

A^boat^om theiidimrfd's ship, (jnanned 
with^oluntoers^ detenpained to risk every 
danger in the attempt to rescue the 

E 4 - 
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nephew of their beloved chief,) though 
launched with the utmost haste, was not 
in time to meet him : exhausted by the 
weight of the dripping banner, and .the 
iatigue of contending with the, sea, he 
let go his hold, and sank. 

Signer Adimari, then a yotmg and vi- 
gorous man, seeing the danger of his 
friend, plunged overboard from the boat j 
and buffetting the outrageous billows 
with the strength of enthusiastic reso- 
lution, reached the wave above which 
Gianettino's bright face was raised for an 
instant,— -that would have been his last 
look of this world, had not Adimari 
gl'asped him by the hair. Holding his 
gallant prey with one hand, with the 
other he supported himself against the 
roaring current, until rescued by the 
boat J whence he was transferred with 
the young hero and the banner of the 
Republic to the vessel of the adqiiral. 

It wajs on this occasion that the vener- 
able patriot exclaimed, while clasping this 
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beloved nephew in his arms,— s" Heaven 
has permitted thee to be in such extre- 
tnity, only to show the world that Andrea 
Doria can shed a tear.*' 

The ring Cesario now held in his 
faand, had been transferred at that 
moment from the finger of Andrea to 
that of Adimari. It was the pledge of 
their future friendship ; it was the me- 
morial of his father's intrepidity, and of 
Doria's gratitude ; it was the sacred wit- 
ness of an affection between youth and 
age in the persons of son and nephew, 
than which neither ancient nor modern 
liistory hath aught superior. 

Yet this ring he must either part 
with, merely for its intrinsic value, (which 
was in trvith prodigious,) and so let it 
pass into the common tide of costly or- 
nanlents; or he must sit down under the 
load of an obligation to a Cigala ; or he 
must do violence to Kis proud nature, 
and ask of the Dorias an equivalent f6r 
E 5 
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the Jewel, he should, offer to render feaek 
to their fkmily. 

Each of these alternatives had its mor- 
tifications, yet of one he must make 
choice. 

The two first he .diwiissed after a 
short consideration ; the last he revived 
several times. 

According to every received notion, 
the Doria family certainly stood indebted 
to his father for a benefit which no pecu- 
niary consideration could requite; ^ny 
present, however princely, could c^y be 
considered a pledge of their internal gra- 
titude ; yet, 4since the death of the great 
Andrea, the Adimari had never rought 
or needed their favour. . 

It is true, the Podestat of Corsica had 
been given to Signor Adimari by Andrea 
Doria-s voluntary influence j but it hadf 
been transferred from him to Signor 
Cigala after Andrea's death; and Adi- 
mari, (hastily ascribing this mortification 
to lukewarmness in his friend's successor. 
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GianettkiO)) silei^y displeased, withdrew^ 
from those habits of intimacy which had 
been the oonsequeace of former obliga- 
tion. 

By thus removing himself from die 
society o£ the Doria family, Signor 
Adimari occasionally faded frcrni their 
thoughts. Gianettino, Prince of Melfi, 
»ow admiral of tiw republic, and father 
of a numerous fitmily, was too little on 
^ore to j^are^much time for the culti- 
•vadon of particular friendships ; and as 
$ignor Adimari mixed no longer in the 
public bi]»iness of the city, he Jnet him 
too rarely for the renewal of a right 
linderstanding. 

For some time previous, and subse- 
quent to the death of his preserver, the 
^miral had been at sea ; whence he re- 
turned not till Cesario was set forth on 
his unfortunate voyage to Syria. 

Since then, the prince had made many 
afifectionate enquiries after the son of his 
old friend j and those being reported to 
E 6 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



84 1*HE KNiGHT OF ST. JOHN. 

' Cesaiio by the Syndic, induced him to 
resolve oai making the sacrifice of this 
treasured trophy to Gianettino. 

With a swelling heart and an unsteady 
hand, Cesario sat down to address him as 
follows : — - 

*^ TO THE PRINCE OP MELFI. 

" Your Highness must have heard ox 
my father's death, and of the hard decree 
which occasioned it : I will no^ enlarge 
.upon the subject of my greatest grief j 
it is enough that I am stripped of every 
thing except honour and self-respect. 

<* My father left many debts behind him, 
incurred by the suit at law, and by heavy 
losses at sea: I have done all in my 
power to cancel these debts; but my 
.means fail; and I am reduced to the 
i necessity of selling the only valuable 1 
possess, to get rid of a pecuniary obliga- 
tion which is peculiarly intolerable to 
me, having been forced on me by one of 
, the Cigali. 
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<< The valuable I allude to is thedianKmd 
which was given to my father in the year 
1541, on the night of the l6th. I would 
not have it pass into common hands ; I 
would not sell it to save my life ; but the 
present necessity is urgent, and I oflfer it 
to the nephew of the great Doria for just 
so many ducats as will release me from 
the bondage of debt j after^that my way 
is clear,— a life, or a death of glory. 

«* Cesario Adimari/* 

Whoever has trod but a third of life's 
briary path, and has not looked on the 
cares and calamities which obstructed 
his way as merely accidents, must often 
have been led to remark, that during this 
trying pilgrimage we are generally as- 
sailed in ovu* most vulnerable part : the 
thorns pierce where our flesh is ten- 
derest ; the sorrow strikes where our sen- 
sibility is most acute. Whatever be the 
ps^sion which predominates over evefy 
other, and makes our hopes and fears 
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toon, it is from that quarter tiie severest 
diflappointmeots await us. 

Thus Cesario's oherii^ed &in ww pride ; 
and successive humiiiatiDiis were ordatned 
to level that iaordinate pride with the 
dust. Sometimes it was to be mortified 
by indignities ; sometimes it was to be 
vanquished by kindness ; but till the dis- 
cipline of events should finally subdue it, 
never was that intention of Providence 
undiscemible by a reflecting mind. 

CeiSftrio remained in a state of tumultu- 
ous agitation from the time of diiqsatching 
^ his letter till the retaim of his messenger: 
now he approved, and now he condemned 
the step he had taken ; alternately thought 
himself too humble, or too lofty j and 
finally groaned over the days erf thought^ 
less boyhood, when Jie knew money only 
as a msedium of bounty and pleasure. 

His father's image came with bitterer 
anguish to his memory, because that 
sacred im^e was connected, not only 
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with his y^ars of enjoyment, but witJi 
those of independence. 

The answering biliet from Prince 
Dori^ found him dius agitated, and still 
alone ; he read its contents so rapidly, 
that he might be said to have taken them 
in at a single glance: — 

LETTER. 

" You have laid me under as great an 
obligation, signor, as that which I received 
from your noble father twenty-three years 
ago : I woiild not, for half my illustrious 
*uncle's fame, have had the ring you 
write of pass into any other families 
than those of Doria and Adimari. As I 
see what spirit you are of, (though I 
could wish its edge less keen,) I will not 
ofi^d it by arguments which may here- 
after find a fitter season ; allow me at 
present to pray only, that you will esti- 
mate the jewel at whatever value you 
please, and suffer me to consider it as a 



d by Google 



88 THE KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN, 

mere deposit for you, or your heirs, to 
claim at some future day. 

" My treasurer, by whom I send this 
letter, will take charge of the ring, and 
give you an order upon the bank of 
St. George for whatever sum you may 
choose to receive. 

" That afiair settled, I shall claim the 
privilege of your late father's grateful 
friend, and hope in that character to be 
allowed ,the gratification of forwarding 
you in the military life it seems you are 
on the point of embracing. 

(Signed,) Gianettino Doria, 

Prince of Melfi.'* 

Cesario read this letter several times, 
as if he could not sufficiently take in all 
its generous meaning j but it soothed a 
proud heart, rankling with former wounds, 
and it threw over his-dark fortunes the 
first beam of light which had brightened 
them for many months. 
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Yet when he summoned the Prince's 
treasurer, after long delay, it was with 
difficulty he preserved that command 
over himself which is so necessary for 
dignity. 

A countenance all movement and ex- 
pression J speaking eyes, which involun- 
tarily sought the looks of those he con- 
versed with ; and a qheek that alter- 
nal;ely took the hue of all his emotions, 
were not features to be trusted when 
propriety demanded an appearance of 
.tranquillity. He named hastily a sum 
just adequate for his honourable pur- 
poses ; and consigning the ring to the 
treasurer, with a short billet for the 
Prince, took the order on the bank, and 
dismissed his visitant* 
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CHAPTER VI. 

It was then .that Cesario^s freed heart 
sprang back with the violence of a bow 
k)ng bent ; the passions of suffering 
pride, of self-pity, of struggling inclina- 
tion and of prejudice, of gi^atitude and 
reviving hope, mingled their torrents 
down his cheeks; and in tliat solitaiy 
hour, all the pleasures, the pains, the 
hardships and the enjoyments, the pos- 
sessions and the privations of liis former 
life, were crowded by memory. 

To the natives of colder regions, these 
sudden abandonments to every passion 
of tlie instant, may appear unmanly j but 
nature varies human character as infi- 
nitely as she does the modes of animal 
and vegetable existence ; and amongst 
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oilr sou^ern neighbours, every feeling 
assumes such a character of vivacity, that 
it is no more susceptible of concealment 
than the lineaments of the face are ca-* 
pable of iteration. These franker people 
attach no shame to the display of a passion 
which is not in itself, or by its direction, 
criminal ; they are ignorant of characters 
like that of the English, whose hearths 
workings are kept from sight with as 
much jealousy as a Turkish husband 
guards his Haram ; where the profoundest 
sensibilities are h^itually repressed, and 
a surface of ice spread over a soil of fire. 
In addition to this character of coiin- 
try, Cesario was furthei? privileged by 
the manner of the age he lived in ; it 
was an age of stormy revolution, perils 
and change knocked at the gates of all 
the Italian states; and in a country 
where every thing increased the spirit bf 
party, and^ach individual attached him- 
self to, a fevourite leader or kinsman, the 
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vicissitudes, even of the humblest station, 
were singulaiiy striking. 

Thus, strong passions were kept in 
constant action 5 aversions and attach- 
ments were strengthened by injuries and 
obligations of more than ordinary pro- 
portions ; and the human soul, disdaining 
mere pleasures for the game of life, de- 
manded the agitation of powerful affec- 
tions and the stake of happiness. 

Thus, the times of which we speak 
were as fruitful in heroic actions as in 
great crimes : and if they chronicled tiie 
horrid act of one brother tearing out the 
eyes of another, they opposed to it the 
beautiful instance of a son expiring of 
grief at sight of his father's tomb. 

Cesario Adimari had all that vigour of 
passion which makes character either 
formidable or admirable, as that passion 
is used; and he was noW at that nio- 
mentpus period qf life when the character 
receives its final direction towards good 
or evil : that even period between youth 
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and manhood, in whiqh the soul takes a 
steady survey of its own prospects and 
powers, and strikes at once into the dark 
road of selfishness, or the bright track of 
heroism. 

On the intimacies he should now cul- 
tivate, and the habits he should now 
form, much of his future fate must de- 
pend. He felt this : and while he re- 
joiced to re-enter the noble circle of the 
Doria family, he almost grieved to think 
. that Giovanni Cigala^ whose gentleness 
attracted, and whose goodness would have 
attached him, was the only living beipg 
whom it would be impious for him to 
cherish in friendship. 

Firmly persuaded that the more diffi- 
cult it was for him to shim and to abhor 
this amiable enemy, the greater was the 
sacrifice to filial duty, he lost no time in 
ridding himself of unsought obligation. 
For this purpose he sought Giovanni at 
his. house in the Strada Lomellino. 
He was gone into the country. 
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" To Campo M^one or to Nervi ?'* 
<^ To Nervi.** Evea tKere Cesiario bad 
the reaolution to seek hiOK 

Gioramii was walkii^ up and dawn a 
winter-walk, bpen to the sun and the^ 
prospects of the south, when he was told 
thai; young Signor Adiraari waited him 
int the house, *^ Pld I Jbear you tightly?*' 
asked Giovanni, astonished. The sei^ant 
repeated his information : thefi, quickly 
guessing the business^ of his^ haughty 
countryman, Giovanni hastened to find 
him. 

Ten minutes* solitude in a room where 
the happiest part of his life had been 
chiefly spent, assisted Cesario to smother 
such of his peculiar feelings towards the 
generosity of Giovanni, as he now doubly 
deemed it his duty not to show ; for these 
ten minutes of racking remembrance 
made a heavy addition to the resentment 
be bore, the race of Cigak* 

His ^e and his step had more than 
their usual haughtinfess when he ad- 
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yanced to^ meet Giovanni : — << Yon guess 
my business, &gnor Cigala/' said Ge- 
sario; and He emphasized thfst name, as 
if he. meant to fortify his resolution by 
its sound. 

" Any business is welcome which gives 
me the satisfaction of seeing you/' re- 
plied Giovanni, purposely evading the 
question. 

Cesario fixed his eyes on him — fixed 
them somewhat severely :— •* I must not; 
expect you, signor,\ to Confess, unques*^ 
tioned, a transaction which you have 
taken such pains to conceal \ but I do 
expect from you a direct answer to this 
<jQestion : -— Is it to you I am indebted for 
the payment of -rr — — ?** and he named 
the debt. 

Giovanniidid not speak : only a deeper 
red coloured his cheek« That gene- 
r6us- glow, that dignified silence, smote 
Gesario ; and rapidly changing, not 
merely in voice, but in look, he added,, 
*« I thank* you for your amiable intenticHis, 
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signor : it is all I can ever bring myself' 
to thank a Cigala for. Your silence wants 
no interpreter : again I thank you.'* He 
laid a heavy purse upon the table as he 
spoke, and took up his hat. 

" Unkind !*' exclaimed Qiovanni^ with 
unusual vehemence. 

" Ungrateful ! perhaps you mean ?" 
said Cesario, darting on him an eye of 
lire. *^ But when favours are thus forced 
on us, by hands we abhor, what have we 
to do with gratitude? Be this the last 
time that my feelings are thus outraged: 
— Signor, it must^he the last." 

'* I have mistaken your character," 
said Giovanni, drawing back with an air 
of chagrin and self-respect. ** 1 fancied 
it accessible to all kindly emotions : but 
it must have been — — no ! it could not 
have been pride that looked so noble to 
me under the semblance of filial piety !" 

The just indignation with which this 
^eech bega^n, and the sudden return to 
generous inference with which It ended. 
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made Cesario blush : " What is it you 
would wring from me ?'' he asked> in a 
relenting tone. 

" Some show of that common good- 
will with which man looks on man/* re- 
plied Giovanni. " I could ill support 
this frightful outlawry from any one of 
my fellow-creatures, much less from 
you.*' 

'* And why less from me than fron^ 
another?** asked Cesario, turning away 
his eyes. 

"Do not these walls answer you?** 
said Giovanni, in a low voice. 

" Yes, they do answer me!** exclaimed 
the kindling Cesario. " They speak to 
me with a hundred tongues t — that spot, 
whereon my father used to stand — those 
trees, which I see from this window, and 
which his hand planted — yonder dismal 
pile, where his sacred ashes rest without a 
monument, — all speak, and bid me ■ , ■ ' ** 
Cesario stepped suddenly, struck with a 
recollection of the promise he bad sought 

VOL. I. F 
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from Giovsmni at their - meeting in tlie 
dbapeL Vanquished by that recollection^ 
-he sunk upon a seat, burying his face ui 
his hands* 

Giovanni guessed his thoughts, but 
forbore to give his own, utterance. 

After a long sdence^ Cesario rose* 
«< Blame our fate, Cigab,'* be said, with 
penetrating pathos, *^ it is that which 
has made us enenues. I i^ould have 
been your friend, your grateful friend^ 
had you been the son of another man ; 
but as itis,^4ny fath^'s shade would rise 
and curse me, were I to trust myself 
longer within the powerful influence of 
your character/' 

Again Cesario escaped from the^ager 
grasp of Giovanni's hand, just as^ he had 
again excited the hope of future amky ; 
and again Giovanni saw his kind exer* 
tions baffled, his benevolence ^umed; 
and was left to contemplate all that he 
possessed in the luxuriant scene around 
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him, only asvthe abundant fuel of a never-* 
ceasing remorse. 

•Cesario^s next duty was to visit the 
Palazzo Doria, and acknowledge the 
friendship of its princely master : but 
agitated by the past scene, and unwiliii]^ 
to pres^it himself in such a tremor of 
4»pirit, instead of proceeding through the 
city, he turned aside towards that quar«- 
ter where the Albergo now stands j seek- 
ing to tranquillise himself among the 
solitary groves which then occupied the 
present site of that building. 

His retiremcjnt was, however, soon in^ 
vaded. Scarcely had he attained llie 
level of the hill, when he heard ttie 
tinkling of ^Means' bells, mingled rwith 
the agreeable tumult of animated con- 
*versati<m and the prancing of steeds: 
.the next moment he ei^ied a party re- 
taming from hawking, 

Cavaliers and ladies, ^sikoiners and 
pages, w^e mixed t<q;ether in pletoipg 
confusion. The ^ay colours of their .dif- 
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ferent habits, the feathers on the heads 
of the ladies' palfreys, and the fanciful 
hoods of the birds, made an amusmg 
picture ; and Cesario, in another mood, 
might have paused -to look at it. He 
would now have struck into a side path, 
had not his attention been momentarily 
caught by an object, singular at that 
period — a little open car drawn by four 
Neapolitan horses. 

Seen from a short distance, these ele- 
gant animals appeared hardly larger than 
greyhounds : they wore silver collars, 
through which passed reins of azure silk ; 
and were guided by a young creature, 
whose slight form happily harmonised 
with the fantastic character of her car- 
riage. 

She was standing, less from skill than 
-from exuberant spirits: as she passed, 
the wind, ruffling her light garments, be- 
trayed the ancle of an Atalanta, and 
Jkindled the colours of Aurora upon her 
cheek. Half^lau^ing^ half-fearful, she 
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held the reins, contending againcH: the 
rough blast and the spirited action of her 
horses. 

In the act of passing Cesario, the vrind 
blew off her thin scarf; he caught it ; 
returned it to her, bowed, received a 
gracious glance frdm a pair of bright 
blue eyes, and went on. 
. A second afterwards, he turned round 
to observe whether so careless and skill- 
less a driver proceeded safely. Her 
horses were still checked, and she was 
•standing looking back after him : he 
lifted bis hat again^ but he staid not; 
his head arid heart were full of other 
things ; and leaving the sprightly ^caval- 
cade to their mirth, and the lady to her 
-meditations, he proceeded on his cir- 
cuitous way to the Palazzo Doria. 

None but emotions of the most plea- 
surable sort, awaited him there.. 

The prince received him cordially ; 
entered with interest into his concerns, 
and frankly discussed the subject upon 
F 3 
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which the elder AdmUiri had withdraw 
from his society. 

From this discussion, it was manifest 
to Cesario/ that hiil father had greatly 
overrated the prince's influence^ Froni 
amiable unwillingness to dwell upon 
what pained him in human character, and 
having abstained from investigating the 
affair, lest what was then only suspicion^ 
should be made c^ainty, Signor Adnnari 
had lost the opportunity of discoverii^ 
hisown^rror. 

It was evident, that Gfanettino's ii^ 
terest had been exerted to the utmost ; 
and that he in his turn, hurt at ^^ havii^ 
IttSgOod, evil thought of,^' had receded 
Hke liis friends 

This explanation not only convinced 
Cesario of the Doria's sincerity, but fiii?- 
tfaer imveiled to him the indefatigable 
intrigues of the elder Cigala : he was 
therefore less disposed than ever to enter 
into a league of amity with his son ; and 



. Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



TH? KNIPHT OF ST. JOBK. 1(^ 

Jess tenacious than here^fore, in accept* 
ing the friendship of Dorjiu 

Frankness was natural to Cessffio: 
there were now no res^ntts^nti/nor pridd 
to bar its way: he became easy and com* 
municative ; first giving Doria a sum- 
jiiary of his past history; then explaining 
to him his views and wishes for the 
future. 

With far more of the artless sailor in 
him^ than of the discerning statesman^ 
Prince Doria did not penetrate the re* 
xesses of Ce^ario's c^axacter ; he saw him 
only such as he appeared itt that moment ; 
avowedly jealous of obhgation, and bent 
upon laying the first stone of his own 
fortunes. 

Indeed Cesario depredated any further 
farour from this distinguishedfriend^ than 
that. of placing him in his ship, and ad- 
vancing him in proportion to his deserts* 
Subsistence and honour were all he co^ 
veted ; he th^efore sought nothing be- 
F 4 
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yond the admiraPs protection from ne- 
glect or envy. 

.When Cesario sincerely protested, that 
common pleasures were indifferent to him j 
^nd that he disdained the mere trappings 
•of wealth, however glittering, Doria 
smiled at such philosophic austerity, in a 
man of twenty-four, while he praised his 
spirit for spurning favours from theCigali. 
. Acloserobserverwould have discovered 
in the vehement eloquence of Ceaario, 
-while describing his griefs, his resentments, 
and his scorn of life's minor enjoyments, 
that dangerous excess of sensibility which 
sooner or later must find its object ; and 
-Ivhich was even now vibrating between a 
yearning towards Giovanni Cigala, and 
that pride which bid him shun^ and that 
jerroneous piety which bid him hate the 
man whose father had beggared his. 

Cesario would not have been displeased, 
had Prince Doria combatted his resolu- 
tion of avoiding Giovanni: but as the 
prince did not do so, he concluded that 
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the resolution was a right one ; and that 
if he should ever swerve from it, the 
weakness would digrace him. In fact, 
the Genoese hero, hurried away by Ce- 
sario's impetuous oratory, mistook pas- 
sion's torrent for the force of truth ; 
isimply because it swept his judgment 
along with it. He saw clearly^ that Ce- 
sario would not accept the least assist^ 
ance from Giovanni Cigala ; therefore, to 
urge them into intimacy, would be doing 
needless violence to the former's filial 
principles. 

' The prince knew very little of the per- 
son in question: for since Giovanni*!? 
return from Malta, Doria was divided 
between public duties and the anxieties 
of a large family ; some of whom vexed 
his heart, and embarrassed his finances. 

The prince Was consequently unable 
to estimate the moral advantage which 
his young friend might reap from such an 
intimacy; as little did he suspect that 
Cesario's inclination was at war with his 
F 5 
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principles, (at least with those powerful 
passions which he mistook for principles ;) 
and that, almost unconsciously, he y^ted 
only the sanction of another, to break 
the bonds of his ardent nature, and let it 
spring forth to meet that of Giovanni 
with noble rivalry of confidence. 

Unable to fathom the depths of that 
profound sensibility, of which he saw but 
the agitated surface, Dona believed there 
would be neither utility nor good qum* 
ners in attempting to argue Cesaxio out 
of resolutions, which, howevw over* 
strained, were honourable, and he con- 
cluded agreeable to his feelings: he 
therefore forebore to discuss the subject. 

Having settled the mode and the pe- 
riod, in which Cesario's services would 
be required, Doria invited him to join his 
domestic circle; where, in a numerous 
family consisting of young men and wo- 
men, all unbroken in health, hopes, and 
hilarity, Cesario's wintry humour warpaed 
into a social glow. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

From this auspicious day, his fortuile 
appeared: to return : the Palazzo Dona 
vms ever open to lum; and though its 
master had not much time to bestow on 
the c<mcem3 of any one unconnected with 
his own ikmily, Cesario never found lum 
cdd to his communication, not luke- 
warm in his exertions. 

An expedition was fitting out in the 
ports of Genoa, of which Doria was to 
take the command; and having appointed 
Cesario to his own ship, he exhorted him 
to employ the intermediate time in study- 
ing the principles of a professi^!, which 
required science united with valour in its 
votaries. 
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At that age when the spirit of adven- 
ture begins to dawn in the youthful 
mind, Cesario, in common with other 
boys, delighted in reading voyages, and 
listening to his father's narratives of na- 
val exploits: since then, his own expe- 
rience had given him some insight into 
navigation. Nature had bestowed . on 
him the materials of military superi- 
ority i and as all of naval tactics then 
knowp, was principally the fruit of the 
great Dona's genius, his nephew's . in- 
. stnicjtions were nearly all-sufficient. 

The prospect of activity, and peril, j^nd 
distinction, roused the soul of Cesario. 
. To the bitterness of grief, with which 
.he had mourned the loss of his father, 
.succeeded the animating belief that his 
.sacred shade witnessed his present ex- 
-ertions, and would brighten in his fu- 
. ture fjyne. He had shaken off the load ' 
.of d^t J he was free from . any . galling 
obligation, and though now but a child 
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of fortune, he had conquered for himself 
respect from all with whom he mingled. 

TTiis change of circumstances, byre- 
storing to him the conscious dignity of 
independence, completely changed his 
appearance. It was no longer necessary 
for him to flash a threatening spirit in 
the eyes of the world, and to show, by 
a frowning brow, that immediate venge- 
ance would follow insult. He was 
still noble ; he was again free (for debt 
is slavery) ; and, with that conscious- 
ness, he became kindly, indulgent, and 
amiable. 

Like all other expeditions, that of the 
republic was delayed from week to week : 
its object was co-operation with the 
troops and fleet of Spain, which were 
then slowly collecting for the purpose of 
regaining the rock and fortress of el penon 
de Vekz. 

This fortress, situated close to the 
African coast, and once in the possession 
of a Christian power, at that time ef- 
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fectuaily bridled the insolence o£ the 
corsairs j but it was qo>^ in the hands of 
the Moors, and every Christian statft be- 
came interested in its reduction. 

An expedition against this pkce had 
the best chance of success, if undertaken 
when the prospect of intercepting the 
galleons in their return from the new 
world should have carried out the ene- 
my's cruizers. It was therefore agreed, 
that, immediately on this event, the 
Spanish copimanders should issue forth 
for Penon de Velez, while Prince Doria 
with the Genoese galleys should. follow, 
and destroy the pirates, or at least 
render their return to succour the fort- 
ress doubtful, if not impossible. 

Upon tidings of the India ships, and 
the appearance of the pirates, depended 
the departure of the fleet : Cesario wa3 
consequently forced to wait in Gaioa^ 
till his burning desire of quitting it was 
nearly destroyed by new hopes and new 
inclinations. 
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Mi^^o Doria, one of his noble friend's 
younger son«, had lately returned from 
travelling in foreign countries ; and be- 
ing of lui amusing^ kindly character, Jiad 
first pleased, and then almost attached 
Cesario. 

There was a sort of good-humoured 
caprice about Marco, which served to 
giye his society that piquan^^y, without 
which common pleasures had no relish ^ 
for Cetorio; and, as that caprice was 
never directed upon him, this liking wa9 
the more flattering. 

In fact, MarcO'S caprices were ratiber 
those of humour than of heart; and 
were oftener affected than real. At first 
they had been purely natural j but now, 
from indulgence, and from seeing tlieir 
effect in procuring him the privileges of 
a character^ he rather fostered than 
sought to weed them out. 

By turns Cesario smiled at, and re- 
proved, and smiled agaiaon the fantastic 
moods which made Marco, in the course 



d by Google 



11^ TttE kNlGHl^ OF St; JOmt* 

of a single day, alternately a cynic, a 
sybarite, a devotee, and a hero. His 
brave father, often heart-wrung by the 
shameful irregularities of an elder son, 
and the profuse expenditure of another, 
had no anger to waste upon venial fol- 
lies ; so that if Marco appeared in the 
morhing with the look and the dress of 
a philosopher, and at night with the 
tinsel and talk of a coxcomb, he simply 
shook his head, muttered " Foolish boy !'* 
and bade Cesario teach him to act and 
look like a man. 

Dividing his time between professional 
studies and occasional recreation, Cesario 
passed from the grave abode of the syn- 
dic to the sprightlier Palazzo Doria ; 
seldom frequenting other houses, there- 
fore rarely thrown in the way of Giovanni 
Cigala. 

The retired habits and peaceful pur- 
suits of the latter tended to remove 
them from each other ; but at times they 
met at mass, or at public festivities, or in 

10 
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the streets ; and whenever they did so, 
Giovanni carried the idea of Cesario 
back with him to his solitary home ; and 
Cesario was rendered thoughtful for the 
remainder of the day. 
, -Giovanni sought him no longer; but 
theexpression of countenance with which 
he reUimed the passing salute of Gesario, 
convinced tfie latter that he must attri- 
bute this change to delicacy, not to in- 
difierence; and that, as he had found ' 
friendship and the loeans of honourable 
subsistence from other than the generous 
son of his fathei:'s enemy, he need ap- 
prehend no further intrusion from the 
man who had sought him on purely be- 
nevolent principles. 

There were moments when Cesario 
felt tempted to stop Giovanni as they 
met, and profier that acquaintance which 
could no longer receive an interpretation 
wounding to jealous pride. But still 
one feeling interposed, one feeling was 
unappeased-^the remembrance of his 
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father^ " done to death*' by the elder 
Cigala# 

At this recoUection the kindly glow 
left his heart, and he would pass quickly 
by, with an averted head. Giovs^oni 
failed not to remark these repelling lodkSf 
and was at length unwiUingly convinced, 
that he £Uid C^ario Adixnari were indeed 
not fated to knit the knot of amity. Truci 
to his habitual confidence in the wisdom 
of Heaven, he reconciled himself und» 
the disappointment, and turned his sym^ 
pathy into another channel. 

The task is not hard, when oui^ ima- 
gination has been the source of the 
ba$ed aflfection : Giovcmni lived to feel 
Ihe difference between such an aflfectimi, 
when but a courted inclination, and when 
worked into the soul by time and trial— 
when becomie part of its being, and 
cruelly torn thence by ungrateful vio* 
lence. 

Hitheirtx) he had seen only the inter*- 
e^ng and agitating parts of Cesario's 
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character : chance gave hiin an opportu- 
nity of observing how enchantingly that 
chaJracter was varied, -and how capable it 
wa9 of disusing all the charms of mind 
over social intercourse. 

He went by mere accident one even- 
ing to^a conversazioni. A numerous 
party was assembled when he entered ; 
it was brdcen into detached sets ; and in 
one of those he discovered Cesario. In 
the instant of making this discovery^^ 
Giwaimi withdrew himself as much as 
possible from observation. 

He then remained, that the persons 
by whom Cesario was encircled were ext 
actly those most distinguii^ed by that 
eloquent talent de societe which illumi- 
syates the dullest subject, and besisows 
nearly absolute power iq>on the possessor^ 
These persons were evidently absoibed 
by the superior eloquence of Cesario. 

As Giovanni continued steadily to 
watch his movements, he conceived not 
how the same man could look so different. 
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yet leave no doubt of his identity. The 
darkness of despair, and the fierceness 
of irritated pride, were vanished from 
that singularly-beautiful face; all there 
was openness, and hilarity, and bright- 
ness. Wherever Cesario's eyes rested, 
they rested with an expression at once 
sweet, inviting, and kindly : he smiled 
frequently; and he smiled like otie 
who neither distrusts nor dreads any of 
the persons around him ; like one who 
sees that he is admired, and listened to 
with pleasure, . and whom that convic- 
tion only renders more inclined to like 
and admire in return. 

The animation of his gestures, joined 
to the interesting variety of his counte- 
nance, but, above all, the deep atten- 
tion of those about him, left Giovanni 
without a doubt that he was detailing 
some remarkable adventure, or enforcing 
some favourite opinion. What magic 
must there be in his eloquence, thus to 
rivet so many eyes and thoughts* upon 
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him alone ; thus to charm even Envy it- 
self into admiration! How did Gio- 
vanni wish that he, too, might have be- 
come a listener! — but, fearful of disturb- 
ing, that happy flow of soul, and reluct- 
ant to overshadow that brillianf sunshine, 
he kept aloof for some time, and at last 
quitted the assembly. 

If Gipvanni afterwards recalled the 
scene of this evening, and thought on it 
with regret, that he must never hope to 
enjoy the intimacy, and share in theieel- 
ings of one so liberally endowed by na- 
ture, he consoled himself* by believing 
that Cesario had, at least, regained his 
original capacity of happiness, and was 
entering a career which might lead to 
fortune. 

Though Giovanni's character was 
deeply tinctured with romance, it was 
not that blameable romance which de- 
jtaehes the mind from its legitimate ob- 
jects of interei^t, and weds it to some 
hc^less or useless attachment: he saw 
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Cesario no longer destitute and descdate ; 
he turned, therefore, from contemplating 
his situation to active duties and dearer 
interests. In a very short time he i>e- 
came entirely engrossed by the wish ot 
discovering his sister. 

From the relatives erf the Chevalier 
de Fronsac, to wh<nn he wrote with a 
fraternal anxiety which opened their 
hearts in return, he learned, that, shortly 
after her marriage, she accompanied her 
husband to Naples, whither he was car- 
ried by an unsettled humour ; that they 
had continued there some time, "then 
jmssed into Sicily, whence, after another 
sojourn of a few months^ they had em* 
barked for Marseilles, with the purpose 
of returning to settle in France. 

But ere they had gone a third of their 
voyage, the Chevalier, with his usual 
fickleness, landed at one of the Papal 
ports, intending to cross Italy into France. 
From that period (now more than two 
years), no ttcfings bad been beard either 
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of bimy his wife, or their domestics. So, 
wbeliier they had re-embarked in some 
other vessel, and perished by shipwreck ; 
whether they had been robbed and mur- 
dered by banditti, or were living, fop 
some unaccountable reason, in voluntary 
privacy, the family of Pe Fronsac knew 
not. 

The chsiteau of the Chevalier was now 
occupied by a cousin, the legal heir ; and 
his mother was retired into ^ religious 
house. 

From this account it seemed too pro* 
bable that Madame de Fronsac and her 
husband had perished at sea : for it was 
unlikely that not one of their domestics 
should have escaped, if their fate had 
been to fall amongst robbers ; still less 
likely, if they were dwelling in any other 
part of Europe, that not one should quit 
then^ and return to his native country. 

Giovanni sometimes feared it was a 
forlorn hope to seek further; yet he 
Qovid not rest satisfied, until he went t# 
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Ostia, the port where the Sicilian ship 
had landed them, and where it seemed 
|ust possible that his personal enquiries 
might elicit some new light, and lead to 
the discovery of his sister's fate. 

He had projects for his future life, 
which he would not realise till this im- 
portant point should be cleared ; at least 
till the death of his imprudent sister, and 
the extinction of her race, should amount 
to certainty. 

Leaving his property under the care of 
a relation, he therefore quitted Genoa, 
hopeless of success, though resolute to 
attempt it. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

While Giovanni was pursuing his jour- 
liey among the Maritime Alps, calmly 
surveymg the more important path of Kfe 
which lay before him, and revolving 
whether he were to tread it singly, or en- 
circled by'domestic ties, Cesario Adimari 
was rapidly losing the gloomy retrospec- 
tion of past sorrows in the hopes and 
femurs of new attachments. 

« I am going to the Pal^^o Rosso,'* 
said Marco Doria, one morning entering 
Cesario^s apartment at the ^ndie*s ; *< do 
aiseiHnpaBy me, Adimari ; I require some 
(Mie to divide with me the to3 of listen- 
ing to a little coquette in the bud ; for her 
arts are riot fiiU-blown yet j and I know 
you love me well enough, to be that self- 
devoted victim/* 

VOL. I. o 
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Cesario smiled at the affected languor 
with which his friend spoker He re- 
minded him, how often they had heard 
the Signora Brignoletti spoken of in tenns 
of rapture } and requested to know what 
his objections could be against one so 
generally admired. 

. Marco was in a wrangling mopd : he 
quarrelled with the lldy's beauties and 
accomplishments ; he proved, that eveiy. 
one of her graces and merits w^s neutra- 
lised by some opposite quality of mincl 
oy persout 

True, she was gifted with the talent 
of chaunting extempore verses } and wheQ 
she opened hej: mouth, " music dwelt 
within that coral c^tye }'* but tjien sfhe 
was scarcely seventeen, and at that age 
shamefacedness was worth all the genius . 
of a Sappho. 

She talked well upon every subject ; 
for if she knew nothing of them, sh^ 
nevertheless uttered the most ingenioui; 
fwcies, or the most amusing al^surditi^^ 
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without hesitation; yet, after all, was not 
a woman's virtue, ignorance? her best 
^ace, silence? 

Then her person — it was indeed a 
glow of youth and health ; but it was too 
glowing : she reniinded a poetical ob- 
server of a peach rather than a rose; 
and that was higlj treason against the 
delicate character of female beauty. 

She was said to have the very prettiest 
feet and ankles imaginable : but if beauty 
is but the harmonious adaptation of parts 
to the particular end for which they are 
destined, if it be simply utility, then 
Beatrice's pretty feet must be ugly, be- 
cause they were too small to support her. 

Cesario interrupted this solemn non- 
sense with a sudden burst of laughter : 
not a whit discouragejd, Marco went on 
with the gravity of a Seneca, to rail at his 
cousin's singularly bright eyes and white 
teeth. He maintained that both were 

4 

detestable. 

" They injure my sight!" he said^ 
G 2 
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<< I hate all glaring objects } »o 1 always 
avoid white teeth, sqow, diamonds, and 
bright eyes. But come — since I must 
fiice these horrors to-day, by the salnta 
you shall confront them with me/' 

Cesario yielded to his impelling arm, 
33 he concluded this tirade, and they 
went forth together* 

And what, in sober truth, was ^e 
Woman thus described by the wiiimsical 
mood of her cousin? 

With youth, laughing from the blue 
heaven of her eyes; a complexion, mdeed^ 
like the sunny side c^a peach ; and clus- 
tering hair, of ardei^t brown ; Beatrice 
!foignoletti was charming in defiance of 
rule. Her springing steps was marked 
fey a volatile grace, something between 
wdking and dancing ; in another person 
it nught have been mistaken for afiect:- 
atfon, but iti her, it was the natural ex- 
pression of that jocund spirit which looked 
forth from her eycs^ her lips, her cheek. 
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her flying tresses, nay, " at every act and 
motion of her body/' 

The same jocund spirit made her rash 
and fearless, and discourseful even in 
large societies ; and more judicious men 
than Marco Doria might have agreed 
with him in asking for something more of 
timidity in an inexperienced girl. But 
3,t seventeen, with all her genius, Beatrice 
was as much of a child in her love of 
amusement, her eagerness in the pursuit 
of whatever tempted her whim or her 
heart, and her utter disregard of what 
other people thought of her conduct, as 
when she used to cry for a doll, or 
trample over a parterre in chase of a 
butterfly. 

As amusing, as caressing, as endearing 
as a child, she was usually judged with 
the same indulgence ; and as neither the 
saddest humour could resist the flash of 
her smile, nor the coldest heart her 
glance of brief sensibility, there were not 
o 3 
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many persons courageous enough to tell 
her, nor wise enough to tell themselves, 
that her exuberant gaiety hovered on the 
verge of freedom. 

An heiress, and an only child, Beatrice 
was left solely to the guardianship of a 
mother, who had ** thrown herself into 
devotion,'* as the French call it; an4 
who, without* power or perhaps inclina- 
tion to shut out the heathenish world 
from the Palazzo Rosso, presided at her 
assemblies with a visage that would not 
have disgraced Medusa. 

Although the Dorias called the pretty^ 
heiress cousin, their relationship was very 
distant ; and had far less share in binding 
the families together, than their mutual 
4esire of a nearer connection. 
, The Marchesa Brignoletti wished her 
daughter to marry the heir .of the Doria 
honours } and the young man himself left 
no assiduity untried which might win the 
heart of his mistress; but the heart is 
sometimes very provoking, and though 
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that of Beatrice was certainly given to 
•* the melting mood/' it melted not before 
the many sighs of this admirer. 
. Report whispered, that Cynthio Doria 
was refused, because another Genoese, of 
nearly equal rank, was handsomer, and 
not so much in love, as to make love 
^ukwardly: be that as it may, Cynthio 
-was silenced for ever j his rumoured rival 
thrown aside ; and the lady's favoiu* en- 
grossed by a young^ Sardinian, who had 
followed her from Turin, and seemed 
likely to carry off the prize. 

All this, and much more of private 
annals did Marco Doria impart to his 
companion, as they took their way along 
the Strada Nuova, to the Palazza Rossa 

It was one of those golden mornings 
known only to Italy ; a refreshing breeze, 
blowing off the sea, tempered the hot 
«un : the air, the exercise, the quickening 
influence of animated conversation, had 
given to the fine person of Cesario its 
full lustre, and, as his friend presented 
o 4 
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him, he received one o£ Signwa Beatriee^ 
brightest eye-beams^ There needed not 
her musical shriek of recognitiim to in- 
form him that he sa\^ in her the pretty 
charioteer whose sc^f he had picked up 
several weeks ago. She seemed en* 
chanted with the opportunity of thank;-* 
ing him for his gallantry; and said so 
mu^h more upon the subject than such a 
triflmg civility required, that Cesario 
!cpul4 npt help recalling one of Marco's 
exclamations about her—** How she Witt 
talk !'' He smiled^ bowed, ccxnnpliiiiexitei) 
her in return j then, directing his atten- 
tion, as he believed right, to the Mai^ 
chesa, left Beatrice to his friend* , 

With that voluble vivacity which Marco 
Doria had exaggerated, Beatrice b^an 
to rally him on th^ doleful seriousness o^ 
hi^ deportment} to contrast him with the 
sprightly Frenchmen and ardent Savoy- 
ards at the court of Turin j to beg th^ 
history of his travel^, and to give him 
th^t of her own. Thence she flew off 
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to a repetiti6n of their amicable (Hsputes 
and artless sports in childhood, which she 
coloured so magically by a pretty thix- 
titfe of sentiment and gaiety, that Ces£- 
rio's attention was irresistibly attracted, 
while he wondered at the obstinately-in* 
different ikiood of hid companion. 

" O you must come and worship) my 
doves,^^ exclaimed Beatrice, suddenly 
starting up, " if you wish to see just 
wdi feathers as Cupid is plumed with, or 
pierhaps his arrows winged with j come 
with me to my aviary.'' ' 

<< I had rather make acquaintance 
with a sensible-looking owl,** replied 
Marco, forcing a yawn. 

" That ungracious speech, and that 
mirror beside you, are so tempting-for a 
bad jest P' returned Beatrice j "but a6 
7 am no owl-fancier, prithee remain wh^re 
you are. Signpr Adimari, you will come 
vrithmeP*' 

There was no resisting the pretty 
plidntive tone of childish disappointment 
G S 
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ivith which this was said ; Cesario rose, 
^and approached the door she was opening. 

" Where are you going, Beatrice?** 
aaked her mother^ in a tone of displea^- 
sure. • * ; 

** Into the air with the birds, mamma,** 
replied the gay creature, vanishing as 
she spoke. 

Cesario followed her out into an aerial 
garden, fprmed by an extensive platform, 
supported on a range of marble arcades ; 
it was diversified by parterres of the 
choicest flowers and boiwers of shrubs. 
There the pomegranate, wedded to the 
heliotrope and yellow roae, hung its 
blushitig garlands through the openings 
of gilded trellices, and strewed the path 
withrvaried blossoms; at the extremity 
of the platform, shaded from the sun by 
rose-acacias, and sprinkled. by the waters 
of a fountain from below, (the spdjrkling 
showers of which rose as high as this 
fantastic garden,) stood the aviafy. 

Beatrice ran to call out her doves, and 
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as she placed them alternately in the 
hands of Cesario, descanting on their 
beauty, her own charms of complexion 
and animation could not pass unnoticed. 
. From the beauty of the birds, their 
conversation turned upon beauty in the 
human species : Beatrice avowed her ad- 
miration of it with indiscreet ardour ; and 
having warmly praised a head of the 
war-angel, by Michael Angelo, at Turin, 
as her idea of perfect manly beauty, she 
met Cesario's eyes while hers were ad- 
miringly rivetted on his figure ; and for- 
getting what it implied, she uttered^ in 
the confusioii of that detection, some- 
thing about his isi^ong resemblance to 
this picture. 

The WtorcJ.s were no sooner escaped, 
than she blushed like vermilion ; Cesario 
coloured to^^ixeither. of them spoke, 
till Beatrice, fairly overecme with shame, 
flew back into the room wH^e her mother 
sat, leaving Cesatltj! to relbver from his 
G 6 / 
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embarrassnlent, and to follow her at bk 
leisure. 

The remainder of this visit was spent 
in more general conversation j a:nd al- 
though tiie livdy Beatrice ceased not to 
sport with the transient humour of Marco 
Doria, she never addressed nor answered 
Cesario without a visible tdush ; perhaps 
there was, insensibly, less of eonfusioii 
and more of delight in this heightened 
colour ; for Beatrice began to forget that 
ghe had any thing to be ashamed of, and 
thought only of admiring that sweet im^ 
periousness of expression, which, though 
softened, was not subdued, in the ifaie 
countenance of Cesario, and that flexible 
grace which was developed by every 
movement of his exquidte figure* 

The ensuing day carried Cesario into 
the same society. Signora Brignoletti 
bad invited her cousin arid bis friend to 
take chocolate with her in the morning, 
a celebrated singer being engaged to give 
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h^r a lesson^ in her way to the court of 
Piedmont. 

They were true to their appointment, 
for Marco Doria was in the mood of gal- 
lantry, -and Cesario loved music to abso^ 
lute passion. 

Her mother was at mass; the Count 
Cagliari, Beatrice's Sardinian adorer, 
stood by her side, leaned over her chair, 
handed her the music-books, lifted her 
nosegay when it drc^t, and retained part 
of it as he did so ; in short, assumed thd 
air of a man as sure of his station in a 
lady^s heart, as vain of the privileges that 
position gave him. 

Cesario did not much observe then, 
though he often recalled it afterwards, 
that at his first meaning glance from her 
to the Count, -Beatrice suddenly altered 
her manner; she listened with a cold 
air to the familiar whisperings of Cag- 
liairi; and, removing from that part of 
the room in which he was, contrived so 
to immerse herself in the rest of the 
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party, that he could neve? again fix him- 
self at her side. 

While her little circle were trifling 
away the time, till the Seraphina should 
^rive, Beatrice flew up to Marco Doria 
with the smiling witchery of a Eu- 
phrosyne, — " So ! you are out of your 
tub to-day," she said, glancing archly 
over his suit of a^ure silk, delicately 
wrought with silver j " no longer Di- 
ogenes, what art thou, my entertaining 
cousin?'* 

" Your slave, fair Beatrice!— for I 
have not seen any thing so charming 

since '* " Since your last look at your 

mirror,** was her arch interruption, and 
she turned her brilliant face towards 
Cesario : " And you, Signor Adiinari, 
what humour are you in ? or are you in 
any humour at all? have the charity to 
let me know before-hand, that I may not 
nip our acquaintance in the bud, by 
being either too grave or too gay, or too 
wise or too foolish, or too awful or ^oo 
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familiar for your taste of the moment; I 
do assure you my humour is to please you 
both:** — and as she curtesied with in- 
imitable grace, a pretty dropping of her 
eye-lids gave but the more eflFect to the 
brilliant orbs from which they were as 
suddenly raised. 

" It is not for you, Signora, to bend 
to any one's humour,** said Cesario, 
gaily. " You triumph over all.** 

« Santa Maria ! here comes that perse- 
cuting man !** 

" What! Count Cagliari!** repeated 
Doria. ** I thought; he was lord of the 
ascendant here !** 

" He ! I hate him ! I never did more 
than tolerate him ; and I have hated him 
ever since yesterday.** 

" Bravo ! you and I are formed for 
each other I see, after all !** cried Marco. 
Hated since yesterday ! — ^ why, even my 
wealJiercock fancies could not have shift- 
ed in less time \ nor, I dare say, with less 
reas(Mi.** 
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Beatrice* \(ras too earnestly eluding 
Count Cagliari, and too eagerly attend- 
ing to CesariO) for a reply to this reniiark. 
After having successfully evaded her adr 
mirer, die said to the latter, " Can you [ 
imagine any thing so odious, as to b£ 
persecuted by a man one has takeii a 
disgust to!" 

" Yes ! to be avoided by the person 
we love,'^ was Cesario*s playfully-reprov- 
ing answer. 

** Then you pity that presumptuous 
creature? You would be his advocate 
with me ?** she said, with a mixture of 
sc^tness and pique. 

** I suspect there is no man who would 
consent to plead any other cause than his 
own to the Signora Brignoletti,** replied 
Cesario. 

His answer was a mere ccnnmon-place 
of gallantry demanded by the question j 
and he uttered it sportively; but no 
sooner was it said, than all the colours of 
morning painted the face of his fail 
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eompamon ; and indiscreetly exclaiming, 
** Qb! I must not jest with you ; I see 
you are dangerous/* she fled away as 
fast as she had done the day before. 

*• What a pretty, strange little crea- 
ture 1'* said Cesario to himself, somewhat 
disturbed by her second flight ; and he 
repeated this remark more than once, as 
he accidentally caught her eye fixed on 
him, through the occasional openings of 
the different groupes in the apartments. 

That eye receded from his for a mo- 
ment, when he made his way towards 
her some time afterwards, and join^ 
Marco Doria who stood by her ; but it 
was not long of recovering its usual lively 
excursiveness ; and it sparkled with such 
extraordinary brightness^ that Cesario 
could not forbear asking his friend, in a 
low voice, ** Whether his near neighbour- 
hood to so much light were good for his 
eyes?*' 

Beatrice claimed a share in their secret: 
it was immediately granted ^ and Miurco 
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Dona's voluWe gallantry left nothing to 
Cesario but an expression of countenance, 
to which SignoraBrignoletti's quids: fancy 
gave its own meaning. 
• " 'Twas in compliment to thos^ bright 
eyes that I chose this watchet-colpured 
mantle/' said Marco. " Their colour, an 
earthly dyer may. imitate j but for their 
fire, I must take Prometheus's journey. 
Prithee reward me, sweet Beatrice, with 
a smile for this.'' 

" If you had asked for a sigh, I might 
have wondered at your eflSrontery/' she 
>answered, giving the sweet reward, he 
asked; ^^ but a smile is such a poor 
every day favour — a mere Algerine 
asper — the smallest coin in the heart's 
treasury j and thrown, like alms, to vaga^ 
bonds, simply to get rid of them! There! 
you may have a score at once ; I can 
afford millions.'^ 

*< And is a sigh, then, the richest gift 
of this fair treasury of yours?" asked 
Cesario, feeling, for the fir^t time, ao 



d by Google 



tHE KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN. 139 

emotion: of tenderness in her company; 
*' 1 have seen a blush that was worth the 
Indies J** ^nd his eyes said where, and 
when. 

" By the Virgia, she gives you both !*' 
exclaimed Marco, as Beatrice did indeed 
sigh and blush from very pleasure ; " but 
given thus, for nothing, they must be 
counterfeits ; don't take them, Adimari ; 
at any rate, don't attempt imposing them 
on me as lawful coin." 

At that instant Count Cagliari ad- 
vanced to take leave, piqued by the Sig- 
nora's marked avoidance of him. To 
appear still sure of her favour, and yet to 
scorn it, he carelessly snatched her hand, 
kissed it with the air of one tired of play- 
ing the lover, and walked out of the 
room with a vacant stare of listlessness.^ 

" You have not told us, my fair coz, 
by what name to call this fevour!" ob- 
served Marco j ** a kiss of that white 
hand is doubtless a medal struck only for 
some happy individual." 
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** The die is destroyed then! there 
never will be another ?^ replied Beatrice, 
glowing with indignation ; she paused^ 
then added with imprudent frankness, 
" 1 see what the Count aimed at. He 
intended to make you and Signor Adi«- 
tnari believe that he is a favoured lover, 
therefore privileged to take this liberty ; 
but it is no such thing : and I beg you 
both to come every evening to the Pa- 
lazzo, just to see how I will mortify his 
presumption.** 

iBoth gentlemen bowed, and one 6f 
tKem laughed ; it was certainly not Ce- 
sario« 

The Seraphina never came ; so the 
party broke up, and the different per- 
sonages betook themselves to their sepa- 
rate homes. 

As Marco Doria sauntered along with 
Cesario, he amused himself with ridi- 
culing the caprices and artifices of women. 
He offered to bet any sum, that the 
Signora Brignoletti was at this moment 
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weeping over the success o£ her own stra- 
tagem : ibr he considered her conduct to 
CagHari as mere wanton -sport with his 
feelings; or else, but a passing fit of 
irritation. 

Marco was so much used to timidity in 
some women, and finesse in others, where 
their hearts were concerned, that he never 
dreamt of finding the real meaning of 
Beatrice's conduct, in its literal interpre- 
tation : he therefore fancied her evident 
admiration of his friend a piece of 
childish acting ; and set it down for cer- 
tain, that sh^ only tried to play him off 
against son^e neglect or offence from heif 
real lover. 

From respect for female sincerity, Ce- 
sario was not disposed to admit this ; and 
from regard for female modesty, he was 
as little inclined to believe ths^t the lady 
really felt that admiration of his person 
which Marco protested she displayed. 
He consequently combatted Marco's ar- 
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guments, and the evidence of his own 
senses ; called her looks and expressions 
mere accidents j and, neither convincing 
nor convinced, parted from his com- 
panion. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

W^HATEVER was the nature of the Signer 
Brignoletti's reveries, when Cesario was 
their object, it is certain that he thought 
of her only as a charming child ; and as 
such, saw no danger in accompanying 
Marco Doria to the house of her 
mother. 

It is true, Beatrice had talents which 
often elevated her above her own cha- 
racter. When she sang, she did it with 
the expression of vivid, unrestrained 
feeling : and when obeying an impulse 
(which her flatterers, called inspiration), 
she chanted or recited an extempory 
poem, she was certainly inspired with 
something beyond the common-places of 
^ine-Ladyism. Still, this was only a 
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wild shoot of genius ; neither nourished 
nor improved by study, nor pruned by 
judgment: it was but a meteor light, 
brighter at its first burst than it would 
ever appear af ierwards : flowers without 
root, worn but as youth's garland, and 
destined to wither with its brief day pf 
enthusiasm. 

Cesario saw ziothing in this |K)asted 
wonder, \}ey<md the promising talent of 
a clever ^1. 

^s the I'alazzo Rosso was open every 
evening, and after the first introduction 
no future invitation being necessary, the 
two young aie^i went there every night. 
At the commencement of these visits, 
they usually stopped but a few minutes } 
then they staid a little longer ; after that 
Cesario grew to oppose their departure 
sp very early; and, at last, be fell into 
t^ habit of remaining there alone. 

From scarcely noticing the little atten- 
tion given by Beatrice to Count Cagliari's 
assiduities, and the eagerness with which 
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she received attention from himself, Ce- 
sario insensibly began to feel, and to 
watch for, these proofs of peculiar in- 
terest. He gradually lost sight of every 
other thing in the ccmversations of the 
Marchesa, till his mind, habituating itself 
to one line of observation, and one ex* 
pectation, becahie rivetted upon the 
object of its attention with the strength 
of passion. 

It is humiliating to detect the weak- 
nesses of human nature : but^ perhaps, 
were every passion conceived for a very 
faulty or dissimilar object, traced to its 
source, we should find it in an awakened 
vanity. Cesario's might be attributed 
to that subtle cause. 

One evening, as Marco Doria called 
on him as usual, in his way to the Pa- 
lazzo Rosso, he affected a fit of what 
he called * the God,* and insisted upon 
reciting some verses which he had just 
composed upon his friend himself. 
. Marco enacted his new character of 

VOL. I. H 
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bard so well, that it was indeed as im* 
possible to stop him in his tuneful ca- 
reer, as it would have been to st€^ the 
most practised of his supposed brethren : 
with " his eye in a fine phrenzy rolling/' 
he volubly delivered the following 

SONNET, 

Who now, with voice profaning Nature's hand. 
Shall of Id^al Beauty idly boast ?— 
Thy torm, Cesario, dims the faultless band 
Of sculptured gods^ environed onGrecia's coast* 
Faultless are they ; but with exhaustless grace ' 
(Beyond or qhi^el'^ touch or fancy's glow,) 
Thy limbs divine each charm of motion show, , 
Matching the bright perfection of thy face \ — 
That lip, that eye, where Pove and IVlind contend 
For mastery of power; that smile of light; 
Those curls of jet, and brows sublime, tlmt "beKdi 
like thunders resting on some snow-clad height; 
O, who on these shall gaze, nor rapt exclaim, 
llere sculpture's idol falls before a mortal's frame ! 

Cesario laughed heartily at what he 
considered bombastic nonsense, when 
applied to one man by another; but he 
be^owed a veiy different appellatum on 
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it, when Marco proclaimed k a produc- 
tion of Beatrice Brignoletti's, and stolen 
J>y him from her writing-case. 

The original manuscript shown by 
Marco, in support of what he advanced, 
was in vain presented to Cesario: the 
latter refused to share in stich unmanly 
treason against the defenceless sex ; and, 
though convinced by the delicate hand- 
writing, and Marco's iitter incapacity to 
string a rhyme, that it was really the 
work €£ Beatrice, he pen^'sted in avowing 
his disbelief of its authenticity ; and so 
the affair ended. 

After this incident, Cesario was not 
long of estimating his power over the 
young heart he wished to reign in. Her 
speurkling eyes, and glowing cheeks, 
whenever he drew near, needed no int^* 
jwcter : those eyes were never long absent 
from him : and one glance from his, 
would at any time make her repulse the 
Count Cagliari with gwked rudeness j if 
she danced, if she ^i^ang, it wa9 <>nly at 
H 2 
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his request ; if she gathered a flower, it 
was for him-; if she took refreshments, 
it was because he offered it. If Cesario 
hawked or hunted, she lent her best 
ffdcon, or. pressed on him her favoufit^ 
gennet. 

That pernicious habit of indulgencei 
ip Mfhich Beatrice had been educated, 
being moi\e powerful than modesty itself^ 
she cpnscipusly Ketrayed this secret in- 
dination, frpm ^ lur|dng expectation of 
gratification waiting upon such display. 

Hers was not the Jove which is disco-, 
vcred by its own attempts at concealr 
ment j hers was not the love which would 
rather have perished with its victim in 
the gravef than have compassed a return 
ajt the expense of maidenly dignity ; hers 
was not the Joy.e, which, bom of moral 
and mental admiration, can live through 
y^ears of hopeless attachment, nourished 
by contemplating the virtues of its ob^ 
ject, and consoled by witnessing his 
hjappiness. 



d by Google 



THE KNIGHT OF 87^ JOHK. 149 

It was the love of an age just beyond 
that wherein a sweetmeat and a flower 
are the highest enjoyment; an age in 
which the senses and the imagination 
dre sometimes mistaken for the heart and 
the judgment ; an age, in short, of tur- 
bulent but rarely deep attachments. 

If Cesario ever dwelt for an instant 
with an unpleasant sensation upon her 
careless conduct, it lasted but an instant. 
There were so many delightful and flat- 
tering reasons to be urged in her excuse : 
complete innocence, ignorant of the very 
sentimeut it indulged and betrayed; 
truth, so transparent that even virgin 
bashfulness' could not veil it; love so 
powerful, or love so generous, that either 
it could not be restrained by any consi- 
derations, or would not, from a nob}e 
disdain of unequal fortune. 

To these sophistries were added the 
seductions of self-love ; the wants of a 
heart formed for strong emotion ; and 
H 3 
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the tumults created by the beauty of 
luxuriant and playful youth* 

Marco Doria, meatowhile, rallied both 
parties on their evident mutual prefer- 
ence, and with such dexterous address, 
that it was Impossible for either to show 
their knowledge of his meaning ; yet, a$ 
impossible for them to learn by it the 
nature and extent of a sentiment which 
both felt, and neither ventured to express. 

J\M as Marco was in the mood, be 
treated love as a light or a profound 
sentiment ; deified it with the spirit of a 
hero in romance, or sneered at it Vfiia 
the asperity of a cynie. But in none of 
fits moods was he wise ©oough, or kind 
enough, to remind Cesario of the despe- 
rate inequality which existed between 
his fortunes and those of the inexpe« 
rienced creature for whom he sighed. 

Count Cagliari was formally dismissed 
and gone back to Turin ; and an armour 
of frowns was beginning to invest the 
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bfow of the Marchesa, when tlie Genoese 
fleet received orders to sail. 

A swanp of Turkish cruisers, after 
sweeping the Adriatic and the shores 
of the Mediterranean, were seen hover- 
ifig round the adjacent islands: it was 
therefor<^ expedient to disable or drive 
them back ; that so powerful a reinforce- 
ment might not come in aid of the Bar- 
bary fleet, when the expedition against 
Penon de Velez should take place. 

This expedition was indeed on the 
point of issuing from Spain, but the Ge- 
noese admiral abandoned his share in its 
success, only that he might render it 
sure, by destroying the ally of Morocco. 

Marco Doria, who had beeii all this 
time making up his mind about his fu- 
ture pursuit in life j and who had alter^ 
nately determined upon the land and the 
sea service, the line of politics, the 
church, and the court of the Emperor 
Charles, was now thoroughly convinced 
for the next fortnight, that there was 
H 4 
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nothing in this world worth a wise man^^ 
trouble ; that honours^ were bubbles ; 
riches toys, pleasures dreams; that,, in 
short, there was nothing substantial but 
ease and indifference j and that, conse- 
quently^ a country abode, with a garden, 
a few books, and a single domestic, 
were the ultima Thule of human happiness. 

Marco's valour had been approved, 
more than once, as a volunteer upon 
sufficiently memorable occasions j there- 
fore, without fear of being stigmatised 
with cowardice, he suddenly announced 
his intention of sitting down for life, as. 
a philosophic solitary. 

Before Cesario left Genoa,, he saw this 
fantastic personage tranquilly installed 
in a small house, that once belonged to 
a falconer,, on the banks of the Pol- 
civerra. 

Thus, bereft of his usual companion, 
Cesario had to go through the dangerous 
scene of announcing his own departure 
to the Signora Brignoletti. 
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It was in the gardens of the Palazzo, 
where the Marchesa had given a moon- 
light supper in an open pavilion. 

Part of the company were enjoying 
the beautiful night among groves of 
breathing rose and orange trees; son^ 
stood listening to the tinkling sound of 
fountains, or to strains of music issuing 
from the house. The Marchesa sat with 
her (laughter on the alabaster steps of 
the pavilion, seemingly attentive to the 
progress of a wreath qf flowers which 
Beatrice was sportively twisting for her 
own hair, but in reality watching thje 
steps of Cesario, and keeping him off by 
her thrjBateiiing frown* 

Cesario was alternately sauntering and 
leaning under the shade of an acacia, 
with two or three persons, of whose con j 
versation his sense took no cognisance. 
His head was continually turned towards 
the pavilion, where the peculiar cha- 
racter of* Beatrice's charms appeared 
H 5 
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heightened by their, contrast with sur- 
rounding objects. 

The pale moon-light, and the cold 
whiteness of the portico, were opposed 
to the glow of her complexion, and the 
speaking fire of her eyes: the tranquillity 
of the flowers and trees, (for no breeze 
disturbed them,) was contrasted by her 
rapid and animating movements. She 
seemed to Cesario the sole principle of 
life and motion in this lovely scene ; and 
as much intoxicated by the contemplation 
of her beauty, as agitated by the thought 
cf quitting her, he walked with a hurried 
and unequal pace, which the forbidding 
looks of the Marchesa kept still far from 
the pavilion. 

Happily for Cesario's wishes, the un- 
expected ascent of some fire-works at a 
instance made every one start from their 
position, and run towards the Pine-mount 
-whence it proceeded. In the rush and 
OHifusion, Beatrice escaped from her 
mother, and was soon near enough to 
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Cesario for him to join her. « Ah, what 
a tiresome eyening this has been !** she 
said, in reply to the eloquent glance of 
his eyes. 

" One of torture to me!*' replied Ce- 
sario, with ill-repressed emotion, « for I 
wished to tell you that we sail to-morrow; 
and I had a boon to ask.'* 

'* Then it really sails after aU !*' cried 
Beatrice, tears sufRising her bright eyesj 
** O why did you not do as Marco Dona 
has done !** 

, " What ! renounce the hope of dis- 
tinction, and shut myself up in a moun- 
tain-hovel?*' 

" A person might be much happier 
there than in such an odiously-fine place 
as this,** was the reply of Beatrice. ^ 

/< And could the Signbra Brignoletti 
find happiness in such a lot?** asked 
Cesario, his heart quivering on his lips. 

The Signora did not answer; but she 
refused not the hand he wildly clasped in 
both his. !For the short instajit during 
H 6 
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which he retained this willing hand^ 

Cesario saw no other image than such a 

* mountain-hut with Beatrice and felicity- 

He was on the point of telling her so^- 
(all lost to reason as he was,) when the 
steps of persons approaching made him 
check the tide of passion^ First pausing, 
then gently drawing a ring from one of 
her passive fingers, he whispered in ac-^ 
cents of smothered fire — " O let rae cast 
myself at your fe6t in this spot to-morrow 
morning, before the first matin bell^i — I 
ml at the second.** 

Beatrice faltered/ out the permission he 
sought: Cesario ardently kissed the hand, 
which he instantly released;^ and tore 
himself away.. 

Cesario saw nothing,, felt nothing, re* 
membered nothing but this^ ring, and the 
manner in which it had been rendered to 
him. He could not recall, how Beatrice 
had looked when he made the bold theft; 
for at that instant a mist covered his 
sight, and he lost every other thought in 
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the agony of transport with which he felt 
her soft finger yielding its treasure. 

What needed he more, to tell him that 
he reigned absolute in her heart, and 
that she was ready to flee with him from 
wealth and grandeur to the mountain 
life he had described ? What needed he 
more, to animate him on his way to peril 
and glory? 

But wheji is that heart satisfied, where 
love rules like a tyrant ? Cesario thirsted 
to hear the voice of Beatrice confirm the 
assurance of her eyes ; he longed to cast 
himself at her feet, and exhale there his 
ardent soul in vows aiid thanks. Perhaps 
he dared to imagine her pressed to his 
sighing breast, and bedewed with farewell 
tears, too sacred for passion to profane! 

Burdened with its own fulness, his 
heart did indeed languish for participa- 
tion with hers ; and, wishing the night 
annihilated, he reached the house of the 
Syndic, unconscious of his own move- 
mentsi.. , 
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There was no sleep for Cesario during 
the hours that intervened between this 
period and that in which he hurried out 
to keep'liis appointment in the Rosso 
gardens. 

He had previously taken leave of the 
good Syndic : his equipage was on board; 
and he therefore had no more to do in 
Genoa than t;o see his enchantress. 

As he aplproached the gate of St. 
Thomas, hie was overtaken by the Prince 
of Melfi, attended by some of his officers: 
" Well met, Adimari/' cried the Prince, 
taking his arm and impelling him forward, 
" you have just been summoned. The 
pirates are out, -—the wind serves. — 
Now, for your first throw, for death or 
glory!- 

Never before did those two words 
sound appallingly to Cesario : he turned 
pale ; and he hesitated in his walk. A 
look of astonishment from the Prince 
brought the crimson back to his cheek ; 
and, shocked at the interpretation to which 
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his present agitation vas liable, he stam- 
mered 5ut, -^ " I could have wished not to 
have been summoned, till I had taken 
leave of a friend, who must now be wait- 
mg for me : -^- and if** * 

" You cannot have a moment!'* inter- 
rupted Doria, hurrying him on. " Your 
friend, or your mistrjBss, must console 
themselves with the news of your future 
exploits.** 

Cesario saw there was no remedy; 
and rousing his spirit from its trance of 
love, 

*' Like dew-4rop8 shaken from the lion's mane," 

the image of Beatrice, of parting tears, 
benedictions, and embraces, fled at once 
from his mind: he thought of contests 
and conquests, of wounds and crowns, 
of his father's fame, and his country's 
gratitude. 
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CHAPTER X. 

The saffron of early monring had just 
changed into the rosy hue that precedes 
>sunrise, when Ceaario reached the place 
of embarkation. The harbour wa» all in 
motion. The heavy ships, were standing 
out to sea with all their sails set: the gal- 
liots and brigantines were rowing with 
quick and regjilar strokes to the sound 
of martial instruments: differentrcdoured 
flags were seen flyii^ from the masts' 
heads^ or sweeping the blue waves with 
their majestic folds. 

Boats passing to and fro; persona 
running to the east and western moles^ 
to catch a last glimpse of their departing 
friends; handkerchiefs waving; voices 
calling; oars splashing} signal-guns an* 
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swering each other from the vessels and 
the citadel ; the sea and the land all 
in motion; and above all> the Turkisb 
cruisei^ pecking the horizon i formed so 
many picturesque and animating objects, 
that Cesario caught the contagion of en- 
thusiasm, and, for the next six hours, 
thought only of battle and victory. 

^^ The T3m:hene seas did glitter all with dame ^ 
Up sprung the cry of men, and trumpet*s blast.'* 

When those six hours had terminated, 
the Genoese fleet were masters of the 
watery field: they had given chase to 
the pirates, overtaken, encountered, and 
conquered them* 

Part of the enemy^s galliots now fol- 
lowed in the triumphant train of the 
Capitanata; the small remainder were 
either sunk, or seeking shelter in the 
obscure ports of the adjacent idands. 
The action had been fiercely contested* 

Animated by the deadliest feelings of 
revenge and animosity, each party had 
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exerted the most determined and obsti- 
nate resdution. . Death or victory seemed 
to have been the motto under which they 
fought J and deeds of valour were per- 
formed, which in themsdves vvouHid have 
immortalised the arm that wrought thMi, 
but that all were heroes, all %hting as 
if the- fate of the battle rested on each 
individual exertion. 

Cesario, now foremost in the ranks of 
death, felt this soul-inspiring thought; 
and, emulative of his great leader's fame, 
sought by some mightier eflfort to become 
conspicuous in the dreadful conflict. In 
vain he set his life at nought to win thjs 
pre-eminence; each fearless deed was 
seccmded ; t^e glorious example of their 
chief had fired all ranks, and he saw that 
no common daring could lift him above 
his dauntless companions. 

Fortune at this moment, as if in re- 
ward for his exertions, now smiled on 
them, and pointed to the long-wished 
and ardently-desired opportunity. 
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Their infidel adversary, (carrying the 
commander-in-chief's flag,) defeated, and 
nearly destroyed, after a most determined 
but .unavailing resistance, was now at- 
tempting to clear herself from her oppo- 
nent, and escape : Cesario, whose eagle 
eye had watched every turn of the fight, 
perceived her intention ; and maddening 
with the anticipated joy of reaching that 
pinnacle of glory he had so nobly striven 
for, called on a few of his gallant follow- 
ers to support him, and threw himself 
into the enemy's veqgel. 

Amazement seized the Turks at thi^ 
desperate act of valour; they were 
thrown into confusion ; assistance poured 
in from Doria's vessel ; and Cesario soon 
found hjmself in possession of the Turk* 
ish admiral's sword and ship.' 

This gallant action had been witnessed 
and duly appreciated ; all ranks joined 
in bestowing the highest honours on the 
youthful warrior, and hailing him the 
hero (rf* the fight. 
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On the deck of the captured vessel, 
and in the presence of enemies and com-^ 
patriots, Prince Gianettino embraced his 
young lieutenant/' — " You have proved 
ydiirself worthy of your father/' he said, 
and his eyes glistened. Cesario squeezed 
the hero's hand in eloquent silence ; then^ 
more respectfully putting it to his lips, 
returned such an answer as the occasion 
demanded. 

After so convincing " a proof of his 
mettle," he had nearly as many envier* 
as admii*ers j but, awakened to a passion 
for renown, and a seiiSe of duty, by suc- 
cess and eulogium, Cesario had no 
thoughts to bestow on jealous infe- 
riority ; he began to cherish hopes of 
u destiny aa brilliant as the lover of 
Signora Brignoletti ought to aspire to; 
and to dream, for golden instants, of the 
only equivalent he woiild ever accept in 
the place of a patrimony cruelly with- 
drawrt — lands bestowed hereafter by 
his country. 
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If these reveries were troubled attipies, 
it was by the recollection of the appoint* 
jment he had made, and broken, with 
Beatrice. 

What must she have thought of him 
while awaiting him in vain ? while walk* 
ing through those deyy gardens^ under 
the grey dawn, hearing the momentary 
gun that marked each departing ship j 
and then beholding the white sails of the 
collected fleet hovering like a flight of 
sea-fowl on the hcHizon ? 

Could she haye admitted a suspicion, 
that any thipg but imperious honour had 
prevailed against his love ? — no— it was 
impossible she could think otherwise: 
and again and again Cesario fastened his 
lips to that little circle of gold, where it 
seemed as if all his future hopes were 
cont^ijied^ - 

Transports like these were the luxu- 
rieaof his solitary moments j all his social 
hours were given to action and to enter- 
prise. 
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Prince Doria had given hhn the com- 
mand of a galley; and as the roving 
warfare of the pirates was best coped 
with by the same adventurous methods, 
Cesario's eagerness to distinguish him^ 
self rendered him more forward in the 
dangerous but necessary bdidness (rf 
pursuit. 

The San Lorenzo (the ship Cesario 
commanded) was giving chase to a 
single gattiot near the rocks of Corsica^ 
when the evening of a sultry day begim 
to darken, and some heavy clouds of 
gloomy purple foretold a storm. The 
galUoty familiar with the coast, and form- 
ed to run in shallow water, ran saiely in 
shore under the shelter of the rocks ; 
while the heavier galley of Cesario, 
obliged to keep out to sea, remained 
exposed to the violence of the i^ing 
tempest. 

Night thickened ; the winds began to 
rage frona every quarter of the heavens 
by turns; the hoarse roar of the 
15 
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break^^ ww heard, mixed with the 
shriller cries of sea-birds; the galley 
laboured- and groaned among the splash- 
ing waves ; — still Cesario was loath to 
relinquish his expected prey ; the master 
at length bluntly told him, that unless he 
gave up the pursuit, every soul must in- 
evitably perish. 

It was now indeed impossible to pursue 
the pirate, who ran his lighter vessel 
ashore in. a friendly creek, where the 
darkness and the situatimi favoured his 
concealment ; the San Lorenzo therefore 
made for the island of Pianosa. 

Well built, and ably manned, the 
Genoese galley rode out the storm during 
the night, and, by day-break, as she' 
neared the island-rock, guns were heard 
On the subsiding wind. 

By the quiveritig light of their succes- 
sive flashes, Cesario and his companions 
found they proceeded from a vessel in 
distress j he returned her signals, and 
every exertion was made to reach her. 
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The unha{^7 merchantman (for such 
she was) had struck upon a low rock, 
close to the desert Pianosa, and her 
loosened planks were beginning to sepa* 
rate. 

Boats, crowded with women, children, 
and mariners in the wildest de^air, were 
seen oi) the mountainous waves, strug* 
gling to attain the friendly gidley : thos<p 
whom the boats could not receive, had 
cast tjiemselves into the sea, catching at 
spars, oars, any thing, in short, slight 
enough to grasp, and strong enough to 
bear theim up. 

Impatient of delay, Cesario had al- 
ready thrown himself with a few ^lors 
into his own boat, and was making to- 
wards the wreck, for he had discovered 
on the remnant of the vessel soine women 
running in distraction to and fro, and a 
single man, who, by bis gestures, ap* 
peared encouraging them to hope and 
exertion. 

By this . time the dawn was much ad- 
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vShced, and objects, though indistiiK*, 
gradually became more visible. 

Cesario beheld with dismay the sitttp 
adon of the pec^le. 

Hie wind indeed had f^leln; but thft 
sullen silence of the clouds aboye^ iv^ 
broken by ; the deafening roar of the 
waves below J a prodigious swfell wa3 
thundering forward, sweeping the hd^ 
less wreck along with it. 

ITiat fearful sweH carried her at 60ce 
Kfim^ibe rock whare she had;first stnldc; 
but, still rushing - on With tremendous 
force, dashed her against the moi:e for^ 
midaM:e roc^ of the inner coast. ' 

Her only remslining mast fell with a 
joud crash, and, as it fell, the solitary, 
man upon the deck disappeared under 
, it: a'^pck, a shriek— O what a shriek 1 
— tdbd Cesatrio that he came too. k(0&; 
the wretched vessel was now scattering 
her timbers over: the face of the waters^ 

The women clung to its floatirig frag- 
melits with instinctive sense 5 but alas} 
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their stunned compamcn lay senseless on 
the surface. 

Cesario was on the point of leaping 
into the sea, and swimming through the 
raging elements to this devoted victim ; 
but aware that in doing so he must 
perish without attaining the inject de- 
Mred, he exerted all his own skill and 
his men^s courage, to impel their boat 
forward to their assistance. 
; As they proceeded they were menaced 
with instant destruction on every sidej 
large masses of the wreck, impetuously 
hurried by the current against their 
slight boat, thr^tened to overturn it; 
rocks above and rocks below water sur- 
rounded them; but still manfully com- 
bating every obstacle, they pa^ied safely 
through, and reached the given point. 

The unfortunate man yet lay without 
motion on the w£U:er; the next instant 
he must have sunk : but what will not 
humanity attempt and co^wage exedute ? 
Cesario called on his men to keep the 
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boat Steady, while he fearietsljr plunged 
out of it into the boiling' surf. 

It was belt a mcmient of alarm and 
strong emotion : the next instant he re- 
gained the boat, with the object of h^ 
solicitude in his arms. 

The sailors had {nreviously rescued Ab 
women ; the other boats had gained the 
galley : not a soul had perished. Ce^ 
sario hastily passed his hand over his 
-eyeSy to hide feelings which boooared 
Ms manhood: the joyful conviction of 
being the preserver of so many persons, 
rendered his late martial triumph c^ 
and worthless in coiB^rison; but this 
was not a time for indulging in reflect 
tipns of any Idnd, for the unfortunate 
man whom he had saved still demanded 
his care. 

He now took him once more in his 
arms, to observe whether life yet re- 
•maiiied: as he did so, the pale head 
himg feebly backward, but the mildblue 
^yes unclosed. 

I 2 
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Was it a dream, or did Cesario ill 
reality support upon his breast the man 
he had avoided with so much, passion? 
Was it memory or fancy, working in his 
mind, that told him he had just saved 
the life of Giovanni Cigala ? and so re- 
paid with overflowing measure all the 
proofs of kindness which had been thrust 
upon him by the only noble ofl&pring of 
diat detested race ! 

The tremulous day was yet uncertain; 
but he could not again mistake that face 
when united with the soul which stamped 
its individuality. 

" Keep off! — -• he revives !*' was his 
hurried exclamation. Willing to have 
that instant of strong emotion without 
witnesses, he motioned to the sailors and 
women to precede him into the galley, 
which had now rowed up to them. 
Diuing the transfer of these persons, he 
had time to collect his amazed thoughts. 
Giovanni's hand was in his : hitherto it 
had been motionless } but now a trepo^ 
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bling pressure conveyed his generoiis 
gratitude. " Adimari !** he said, in low 
accents, " Heaven ordains us . to be 
'friends.*' 

" O that some revelation from heaven 
would indeed tell me so !'' exclaimcid Ce- 
sarip, transported out of himself by this 
extraordinary adventure, and involun- 
tarily straining Giovanni to his breast. 

" I owe my life to you," said Gio- 
vanni, " and I devote it to you hejace- 
forth. Yes, whether you will or no.'* 

; Overcome with a rapid retrospect of 
past times, at these words Cesario bowed 
his head upon the shoulder of Giovanni ; 
with a deep sigh, he said, " In this hour 
of agitation I am not myself; I know 
not what I say ;" and, folding Giovanni 
with his supporting arm, he called one of 
the seamen to assist in raising him into 
the galley. 

^ Saved from death by the exertions of 

Cesario, and thrown upon his humanity 

for the remaining period of their cruiae, 

I 3 
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Giovanni had powerful auxiliaries in theie 
circumstanced : nay, even the weak parts 
in tbe<:haracter of Cesario assisted him 
in the conquest he sought over his pre- 
judices. 

His proud spirit was appeased by the 
obligation he had already laid upon the 
son of Paulo Cigala : .he now thought 
only of showing to him that an Adimari 
fk:H>med all revenge save that of added 
services; that while these services were 
needed by one of the Cigali, he would 
render them profiisely ; but that neces- 
sity over, the obliger and the obliged 
must return into their former constrained 
position. 

Cesario had yet to learn his own heart : 
be had yet to learn, also, the influence cf 
an enthusiastic interest, steady yet not 
obtrusive ; forbearipg, yet dignified 5 ex- 
traordinary, but not extravagant. He 
had yet to learn, that even love itself 
sufficed not for all the wants of a soul 
Iflce his, created to desire and to feel 
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and, jbaply, to reach eveiy herqic virtue. 

The iajury Gk)Vaom had jjistained by 
the fall of the mast, was a^avated by 
a fever, which c^afined him entirely to 
the rough couch of Ce«ario's cabin* Here« 
when not required anpiODgst his pe<^le, 
Cesario came to a83i9t in administering 
to his ailments ; or to relieve the t«dium 
of solitary inaction, by reading of con- 
versation. 

At these tim^f Giqvanm forbore to 
speak either of his gratitude 4>r his now^ 
rivetted resolution to win his friendship : 
feut the expression of his mildly^penew 
trating eye spdce volumes ; and CesariPi» 
from avoiding its fixture, grew to endure 
its mute appeal ; and, finally, to seek ^d 
to love the look which laid hare that pure 
and disinterested heart. 

Giovanni, in his turn, became daily 
more interested in the character and for- 
tunes of Cesario; the almost rom«»ti0 
attraction be had felt towards him while 
1 4 
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he was an objeet rather of his jma^n- 
ation than his knowledge, seemed now 
to be at once justifiable by reason, and 
demanded by gratitude. 

In their desultory conversations, where 
feeling was seldom analyzed, but imi- 
formly displayed, Cesario showed aU the 
varieties of his character. The noblaaiess 
of his sentiments, contrasted with the 
mediocrity of his destiny, was only the 
more affecting: and that w^r between 
ingenuous sympathy and exaggerated 
duty, which never failed aj^anng when- 
ever his father^s memory crossed these 
hours of intercourse, excited at once 
respect and regret in the bosom of Gio« 
vanni. 

Once, indeed, unable to resist a pecu- 
liarly tender tide of recollections whdch 
the ^lention of his father^s early career 
caused to flow, he spoke at large of that 
cherished parent; he described his gentle 
manners and gracious countenance ; his 
bounteous and ever-open haad ; his un- 
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blemished life and guildess heart, which 
seemed remnants of the golden age : he 
painted his. love and reverence of that 
honoured parent/ with all the eloquence 
of profound sensibility ; and, as the nfiois- 
ture which clouded his own eyes was re* 
fleeted by that of Giovanni's, now fixed 
on him with brotherly expression, he for- 
got his hated lineage, and said in broken 
accents, ** Oh, you were worthy to have 
known him !'* 

Giovanni could with difficulty master 
the pleasurable emotion which struggled 
to have way : he raised himself from his 
couch, took and squeezed Cesario's hand. 
Cesario's heart took alarm at that sign of 
confidence : the expression of tenderness 
subsided from his countenance, while that 
of trouble and of self-reproach succeeded. 
He fixed his eyes earnestly upon Gio- 
vanni, as, profoundly sighing, -he said, in 
an altered voice, — " Man cannot control 
destiny j and he must submit to it.** While 
I 5 
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ke lipoke^ be diio|q^ Xviovmim's lumd» 
and l^t him. 

When they met iagaia, it was on the 
ensuing da^ in the ^em gadlery^ where 
Gioi^aiim, ifor the first time, was aUowed 
to breathe the fi^e air. 

A signal from the Admiral had just 
declared the objects of the expedition 
. afttained^ and turned all the fleet home* 
wardsr The San Lorenzo w^ now coai^ 
ing the shores of the Papal states; and ere 
a few dajs should elapi^^ her victorious 
flag would be flying in the p6x% of 
CpFenoa. 

Would that event at once dissolve the 
union of mind, if it w^e not to be called 
ime of heart, between tiiQ presftrv^r 
and the preserved? would the sight of 
places, where he had suffered leal aguish 
and supposed wrong, revive the slum^ 
bering resentment and antipathy of Ce^ 
sario ? would he, indeed, have the cruel' 
courage to tear himself from all inters 
course with a man, who had sympathised 
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with Im irarthiest fteling? would he in« 
flict such a wound upon a trusting breast ? 
When they met in thie gallery, after the 
first interchange of good wishes, and the 
performance of some kind c^ces on the 
part c^ Cesario, Giov^ini fell into a re- 
verie, during which he asked himself 
lliese questions. 

Ce^u:io, /nesmwhile, wa$ thinking of a 
Sax different subject. 

As the gdley glided through glassy 
waves, under a beat:U;iful morning sky, 
be stood, not far from Giovanni, leaning 
on the railing of the balcony, completely 
abstracted from surrounding things. Gio* 
vanni's £U:tention was insensibly attracted 
by the peculiar and varying expressions 
of his countenance. At times he saw his 
cheek kindle, and his eyes sparkle with 
sudden brilliancy ; then the colour and 
the light would fade from bot^^ and 
softness, even to languor, steal qyer hia: 
features. 
Unconscious of the tremor and fro* 
I 6 ^ 
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quency of his sighs, Cesario continued to 
muse and to sigh j and once, quite lost to 
every other idea, he carried, Beatrice's 
ring to his lips, and held it there in a 
trance of fond remembrances. 

This action, coupled with the look by 
which it was accompanied, fixed a floating 
suspicion in the mind of Giovanni. He. 
had observed miich in the conduct and 
C(mversation of Cesario, which warranted 
the belief of his being attached to some 
lady in Genoa ; and now, while anxiously 
contemplating his agitated countenance, 
he grieved to think, that this affection, 
though returned by its object, . might be 
thwarted by unkind relatively or rendered 
adKii^e by mutual poverty. 

" Had my imprudent sister been this 
chosen object!" he said to himself, in- 
dulging a momentary vision of generous 
improbabilities, << all might have been 
made up to him !" 

Giovanni had touched the most painful 
chord of his own heart by this spon- 
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taneoas reflection ; and, drawn from the 
consideration of Cedario by hopes and 
fears about his sister, he withdrew his 
eyes^ which unconsciously took the va- 
cant fixture of deep thought, and pur- 
sued a train of troubled meditation^ 

A demand for orders, frmn some sailors, 
who had rowed round the stem, recalled 
Cesario to himself; and haying given 
them the necessary commands, he tuirned 
firom his own tumultuous thoughts to seek 
the conversation of Giovanni. 

But for once he found Giovanni self- 
absorbed; never had Cesario seen him 
look so absolutely sad.; and penetrated 
by that unusual expression, in proportion 
to his own expectation of coming hap- 
piness, he drew near and sat down by 
him. 

^ ** Cigala, something distressing em- 
ploys your mind !*' he said this in a tone 
of lively interest: " I would 1 could ch^um 
it away, before we part.*' He made a 
short pause between the first sentence^ of 



d by Google 



tJm addresyh and the few cofiduding 
wOTcbp^wfatcfa he strove to say in a lighter 
mannen 

^« Ajjd'are we to part, Adimari?** 
aaked Giovanni, raising his full mild eye, 
and laying on him a hand chilled by 
painful Burprise. 

<« We ought -^ we must*' -^ was Ce^ 
sario's answer, hemming away a sigb» 
and averting his head. 

« What ! part to meet no more ?*' re- 
peated Giovanni. 

<< No more on earth «— at least not as 
we meet now/' resumed Cesario with 
seriousness. " You were aware of my 
principles — prejudices, if you please ^f** 
long ago-^^I hope you are not very much 
surprised to find that I still believe it my 
duty to abide by them ?'* 
' It is a strange inccMisistency in human 
nature, that when we are obliged to say 
or do an unkind thing, and feel most pain 
fircwn that neceissity, we always try to hide 
our coneern under an i^p^urance of 
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haa*dne0s or indiflereace. SometUag jyi^ 
remorse, in truth H was regret; ti^ed 
at Cesario's heart-strings : yet he in«iii^ 
tamed his air of chilling detaminatioii^ 
and moved a few steps away, to coogmI 
his inward struggle* 

Giovanni looked after him with eani^ 
observation : . a long silence followed. 
At length he said, " I am suk'prised -^^ 
and how grieved, I £>rbear to say. I 
wish you had not bestowed on me the 
useless obUgation of life saved : &>r what 
ia it to a maut standing al<me in the 
world, bereft of kindred, outraged l^ 
love, and denied friendship ?'* 

" You have loved then. Cigala?** 
exdaimed Cesario, turning on him a 
countenance all melting with kindly sym- 
pathy. 

" I have,*' replied Giovanni, <^and I 
remember enough of its pains, to wiafe 
you nothing but its joys. Go, Adimari ; 
I r^id your fillings in your face;.*^ 
would, I co^ld re^d your de^iny abp ! m^ 
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if that were all prosperity, here woiild I 
quit my hold upon your heart ; and let 
you loose to that happiness, which you 
will not even permit me to witness and 
rejoice in : but if it is to be otherwise ; if 
you suspect, that you are destined to 
drink the bitter cup I have drunk of, 
then nothing shall make me leave you till 
I have wrung your promise <>f claiming 
my , grateful sympathy in that day of 
desolation/' 

" That day will never come !** ex- 
claimed Cesario, rapturously. ** Witness 
this precious pledge of love, for which 
princes might contend in vain. A moun- 
tain-hut with me— yes, Beatrice j so 
spoke those'flowing eyes, when " 

" I must not steal your confidence," 
interrupted Giovanni, seeing him hurried 
out of himself J and, as he spoke, he 
rose. 

" Stay, Cigala— stay !'' cried Cesario : 
while saying so, he pushed him gently 
back, and seeing him remain, took seve- 
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ral turns up and down the gallery, in 
troubled silence. 

If grief be hard to bear alone, happi- 
ness unshared is intolerable. Never 
had Cesario groaned so powerfully for 
the sympathies of friendship j and never, 
till now, had Giovanni's image presented 
itself to him in the light of one seeking 
compassion and sympathy. 

With a sister, whose fate was involved 
in mystery ; a youth, blighted by unre- 
quited or unfortunate love, was not Gio- 
vanni Cigala fitted to excite, and to feel^ 
that species of friendship which, tine- 
t4u:ed by the chivalrous spirit of their age» 
had in it all the ardour without the in- 
firmity of passion ? Would not his gentler 
temper assist Cesario in moderating the 
. impetuosity of his ? Were the elder Adi- 
mari, in hea'^en, allowed to select a bosom 
(ionfidant for his son on earth, would he 
not choose such an one as Giovanni ? and 
were that sainted parent able to reveal his 



d by Google 



186 THE KNIGHTS? ST. JfOHK. 

sentiments on this trying questicH), what 
would they be ? * 

^ Cesario pressed his throbbing temples 
with his hand, as he paused upon these 
questions. Again he asked himself, what 
would his father's sentiments be? and 
the reply was, — affection for Gioyanni^a 
admirable and estimable qualities ; sen- 
sibility to his attachment; grateful re- 
membrance of all he had offered, and all 
he had done, to soothe the pain of wounds 
which he could not prevent ! 

By the elder Adimari's silent resent* 

ment at the supposed ingratitude of 
Prince Doria, had he not distinctly de» 
livered it as his opinioai, that a man la 
bound, by indissoluble ties, to him who 
has saved his life? Thus, then, Gio- 
vanni's persevering attachment took thei 
stamp of a duty; and if it w^re virtue in 
him to persevere, it must be culpable or 
cruel in his preserver to resist. 

^< Am I absolved, then, from the sin 

, of impiety, if I link my heart with Ci- 
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gakt ?** asked Cesario, inwardly. ** Is it 
enough that again and again I ^urned 
his oflfered kindness, when I had no 
friend ta console me, no heart to beat, 
like bis, in generous sympatUy with 
mine? Then I might have doubted the 
disinterestedness of my gratitude ; but 
now, O, my father! may I not forget that 
he is the son of thy destroyer, and think 
pf him but as one to whom I may lament 
tbee?*^ 

During this internal address, he stood 
with his face buried in his hands. Gio- 
vanni watched him from a short distance, 
with extreme anxiety. Suddenly Ceswicr ^ 
approached : he stretched out his arms^ 
his face beaming through tears. Gio- 
vanni precipitated himself Upon his neck, 
and there, locked in a strong embrace^ 
their hearts silently exchanged the vow 
of* friendship. . 

If their delight in each other's so- 
ciety had hitherto been great, T^at was 
it now, when reserve on the one side, 
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and apprehension on the othet, gave 
way before the full tide of mutual confi- 
dence ? 

The story of Giovanni's past, and Ce- 
sario's present love, occupied many suc- 
ceeding hours. Cesario was moved by 
the vivid picture Giovanni drew of his 
former sensibility to the most powerful 
<^ human passions ; but more astonishec^ 
that, having once felt such a passion, he 
should live to look back on those days 
without anguish that they were over. 

It could not arise from coldness of 
character, he thought; for with what 
enthusiasm did he speak of the chivalric 
profession into which he had then thrown 
himself; and with what romantic per- 
severance had he sought his friendship ! 
Was it then the natural march of human 
feeling ? Cesario shuddered at the chil- 
ling supposition: for love was fiow a 
source of such bliss to him, that he fan- 
cied even its torments preferable to its 
extinction. 
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The openness with which he expressed 
this astonishment might have tempted 
another man into justifying his own sen- 
sibility, by explaining the soberising eC 
fects of time, and of reason, earnestly 
called into action j but, unwilling to 
rend the bright blossoms of youthful im- 
agination, Giovanni forbore to detail the 
progress of his mind from grief to indig- 
nation, from indignation 'to scorn, and 
at last to indifference. He simply said, 
" Fxom the moment of my profession, I 
devoted the powers of my mind, and 
the affections of my heart, to higher pur- 
,poses: I devoted myself to a life of 
singleness and the cross. Is it wonder- 
ful, then, that my soul should reject 
every remembrance of a sentiment which 
its object had. dishonoured in my eyes, 
and that I. should consider the vow which 
bound me to refrain from woman's love, 
not as bondage, but as freedom? I 
know not what the destiny of my heart 
might have been, had my attachment 
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been as truly i^urned as youns, aoid my 
tuistress torn from me by death or duty : 
as it is, I have done with every inclina- 
tion of the kineL*' 

Cesario smiled-^** You will love again, 
and find happiness.'* ' . 

" No : friendship will content me/* 
replied Giovanni^ and the satisfaction, 
as well as purity of heaven, shone in hss 
serene eyes. 

Cesario shook his head, without leak- 
ing J but his smile, and the incredulous 
action of his head, required no com* 
ment. ^ 

The conversation agftki reverted to 
Signora Brignoletti. Beatrice was. per- 
sonally unknown to Giovanni j he there- 
fore took bis idpa of her^ from the por- 
trait painted by her lover. 

Coloured by that lover's vivid sensi- 
bSity, her portrait was, indeed, charm- 
ing : it was Beauty, without thought of 
power J Youth, in all^its innocence and 
ardour ; Love, undisguised, becauife pure 
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A»d generous : in short, it was all that 
would have given happiness in those 
blissful days, when the afiections and 
duties were man's only law-givers, and the 
tyranny of prejudices and the distinc- 
tions of society were unknown. 

But, alas! those blissfid times were 
past, iM^d Giovanni saw in their stead a 
host of difficulties between his friend's 
wishes and their object. 

Beatrice was very young ; most likely, 
therefore, timid in spirit ; long-ccmtinued 
opposition from her relatives might even* 
tually harass her into giving up her own 
inclinations. Possibly £die might have 
the instability of her age ;. and time, or a 
new object, cause her fancy to alter. 

But of all the obstacles to Cesario's 
success which Giovsmni imagined^ none 
appeared to him so formidable, and so 
sure of checking his fond career, as Ge- 
sario's own principles* At present, in- 
toxicated widi the joy of behdiding his 
fkir mistress, and being permitted to tell 
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her how absolute she reigned over his 
affections, Cesario dreamt not of a wish 
heyond, nor anticipated the period when 
headlong passion would demand its ut- 
most gratification, and meditate seizing 
it at the expense of Beatrice's duty and 
his own honour. 

Giovanni foresaw this period, and 
rightly believed that Cesario would then 
shrmk with horror from the baseness of 
persuading a young woman to abandon 
her first duties, and act in open rebellion 
against her sole remaining parent. Nay, 
were even that parent's consent to be 
wrung from her by importunities or per- 
severance, how would Cesario's pride en- 
dure the humiliation of owing dignity 
and riches to his wife ? How would his 
jealous reputation bear the probable mis- 
conception of public opinicm ? 

Giovanni felt and reasoned thus for 
his friend ; but, as yet, their bon,d of 
amity was too newly km't to warrant him 
in urging a sacrifice of this inauspicious 
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attachment: he could only resolve to 
watch its progress with an attentive eye, 
and to seize the first troubled feding of 
Ce£»rio, as a fortunate opportunity for 
enlarging upon those motives, which he 
vasitured to hope, would be all-powerful . 
with one so itigelj^uous and so jnst 

If Giovanni ever indulged a selfish 
joy, this was the period in which he was 
the most inclined to it : for, in attaining 
Cesario's friendship, he had acquired 
thaty which for six years, he had sought 
in vain— a source of deep, increasing 
interest, calculated to nourish that gene- 
rous sympathy which might be said to 
constitute his very being, and which had 
languished hitherto for want of aliment/ 

Giovanni's soul did, in truth, realise 
the beau ideal of those enchanting min» 
strels of the " olden time,** whose songs 
immortalise some fancied hero, capable 
of love without desire, and friendship 
excellir% even that disinterestedness, in 
^ts capacity of sacrificing the hopes of 
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tove to impr^nable fidelity; Had the 
outward expression of this chiaraicker 
Vee» more msurked, or fluently professed 
by him who bore it, those^ who stcb^wd 
it might have believed it the resuh <xr a 
akrong aspiration after excellences^ aad 
t^onsequent victOTy over human weak* 
ness; but so calmly and unifonnly did 
stappear, on every occasion, in Giofraiimij, 
tliat it was impossible not to consider it 
as^ the mvoluntary habit of a soid foUow* 
ing itft own natuje, without resistanqe^ 
effort* 

AJtthough this tranqufli ocmstancy 
stamped a sacred character wptm qinu 
fitie& which might otherwise have seined 
rom^tic, Giovanni was less likely to 
kindle enthusiasm in his admirers^ than 
to excite in them that still, profound 
S^ttisfaction, with which we eonten^lote 
beatified natures. 

Evai that which now constituted hia 
own especial gratification, in tins new 
bond of amity, was more an animating 
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hope ef hme&ttfng Ce»mo luveaft^^ 
than the prospect (delightfut as it wan) 
of i^oladng hjoi^lf with bis SnMb^si 
Bffwthnp 

He foresaw the near approaeli of that 
Kurisis in Cesario's coiinectioii with Sig^ 
ttoca Brig)i<^etti, when either his asaanhed 
principles would require the enfxnmgs^ 
mesA of friendship^ to assist him i& van- 
j^akj^ng stMHig taaiptaticm to act wrdtfg^ 
w his betrayed love demand sympatfagr 
jaod cc^aob^n. . 

'* My hesdt shall support him in tiiat 
'4xial^" hesaid to himself ; andGioTiatiif 
aoothed his own jHrophetic dadness witik 
1^9 kindly th<n:^ht« . 

Itrm^ so sweet to him» to witness 
every day the rapid increase c^Cesario^^s 
tjonfidence i and to observe the ndbie 
elements of a charaeteri not yjGt nsduced 
to that harmonious order, that frame €ft: 
moral beauty, to which they seemed des- 
tined, that he coulii have chidden the 
K 2 
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fsvourable gales, now speeding them on 
tiidr way borne. 

But Giovanni was incapably of selfish- 
aess, even thus ennobled; and he turned 
with pleasure to the certainty of his 
bend's honourable welcome from his 
^^ountry, after the acquisition of so mucb 
•renown. * 

Cesario, on his part, was never weaiy 
of listening to the wide-reaching conver- 
sation of his friend. His own habits h^ 
.been more active than studious; and 
though he ^new the histories of past 
^es, he rather remembered than re- 
flected on them. 

Giovanni's remarks taught him that 
all the instruction of history lies in the 
important lessons it gives; not in its 
otherwise sterile list of facts. He taught 
him to carry every thing back to his 
own heart, and his own conduct; to esti- 
•mate men's actions by their motives; 
Mid while observing the tissue of their 
primes, and virtues, and inconsistencies^ 
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to renmrk, how surely they all tend^ in 
the hand of Providence, to the great 
work of human improvement. 

By directing his attrition to this ana* 
lysis of characters and drcumstancest 
Gibvanni shook many of Cesario's ia- 
vourite and fostered prejudices : but he 
shook them with so gentle a Umckp thrt 
Cesario's pride was not roused to defend 
them; and thus left to the operations of 
truth and tenderness, they were gradu? 
aBy giving way. 

, Giovanni beheld his growing influence 
with generous exultation: for he sought 
Cesario's happiness ; and he wisely be<^ 
lieved, that he who weeds out a fault, 
and plants a virtue in a friend, does far 
nioi*e for his cmnfort, even here, than he 
that bestows on him all the ewrthly ob-f 
jects of mail's desire. . 
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CHAPTER XL 

When tiie victorious gallies were peace- 
fully moored in the harbour of Genoa, 
Prince Doria procured for his young 
officer, tiie public thanks of the seigniory; 

Those thanks were followed, in private; 
by the offer of a pecuniary reward in 
reeompense of the Cafntain-Basha^s ves- 
sel; At that moment, Cesario thought 
only of his fether : he forgot his bondaged 
fortune; he forgot even Beatrice; and, 
transported with fiial feelings, could only 
say, ^^ A monument for my father in the 
cathedral of San Siro; and this, and all 
my fixture services are over-paid !" 

Some eyes were moist that looked on 
him, as he pronounced these words. 

The request Was immediately granted; 
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tad Cesario himself was empowered to su^ 
pedHtend its execution. It was not tiie 
costly marble c^ which this memorial wa^ 
afterwards formed ; it was not the story of 
Gianettino Doria's deliverance, sculp* 
tured on its front; it was not the actual 
banner, then saved witH the prince, ^id 
iiaw floating ove*^ the pictured scene ) H 
w^ not eveii the proud distinction of 
its being erected by the handle of hi* 
country, which wrought Ces^rio's joy 
^ytoioBt to transport. It was the consci-^ 
dusness that he had earned this trophy 
ifdth his blood ; and thul^ proved himself 
t^ctfthy the name of him to whom it wai 
dedicated. 

In this pious joy, Giovanni could Ww 
^hlgle his faithful i^irit, without dread 
df repidae. When tiie monumeht was 
placed in the church of San Siro, Cesario^ 
in a paroxysm of re-^awakened grief and 
exultation, ran to throw himself upon 
Giovanni's breast. 

On that kindly breast, hi feared not tti 
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give those tender feelings way; beiicath 
, thkt gracious eye, he suflFered his tears 
to fl6w, cease, and gush again, in alter- 
nate gusts of recollected and present 
happiness, of regret and gratitude, of 
pain and pleasure. 

Giovanni pressed him in a strong em- 
brace, while silently witnessing these 
bursts of* an bver-wrought sensibility* 
^< Alas, what materially of misery, perhaps, 
are here," he said inwardly; "yes:— of 
misery, in this brief world ; but of double, 
felicity in the world of spirits.** And at 
that thought, the cloud hanging over 
Giovanni's heavenly countenance at once 
fled. 

Cesario recovered from his stormy 
transports, only to run back to the church 
of San Siro ; to feast his eyes again with 
the sight of his father's monument ; ta 
return once more to Giovanni; and to 
lose, in his fraternal symjmthy, all re-* 
membrance o£ his relationship to the dc-^ 
stroyer of that honoured pacwt^ 
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. Hearts so knit, hearts so cemented; 
were they ever to bfe rent asunder? 

O frail estate of man ! 

After the accomplishment of this sacred 
object, Cesarib restored himself to Bea- 
trice. He had sought h^r immediately 
on landing at Genoa ^ and had dbtained, 
in that sudden and accidentally private 
interview, a full confirmation of what the 
yielded ring had promised. 

He taught her to consider this ring as 
the talisman by which his late achieve- 
ment had been operated: as suc|), she 
heard ^ith increased joy of the honours 
awarded him by the seigniory j and though 
she sometimes upbraided him, with sweet 
ii!ijustice, for devoting nearly all his 
hours to urge the completion of his 
father*s memorial, her anger never out- 
lasted the first kiss which he printed on 
her willing hand. 

Cesario was now hurrjdng along a swift 
stream of transport, that, by its rapidity, 
left him not time to look steadily on the 
K 5 

Digitized by dOOg IC 



302 TBB KNIORT OF »* JOBm 

briQiamt objects past wfaidi it was sweep- 
ingj nor to think of the frightful regions 
into which it might eventually bear him. 
He was sensible but to present felicity; 
and, far from the horrid images of guiH 
and self-reproach, dreamt not, that even 
the tide of happiness, when not watched 
in its flow, may glide at last into their 
gloc»ny confines. 

The cold salutations of the Marchess 
bad no longer power to chill his hopes : 
lie followed Beatrice like her shadow; 
and as she scarcdiy endeavoured to veil 
her partiality for one whom a brSliant 
action covered with glory, even the re- 
straints and the distractions of large so* 
cieties did but ffeebly shade the lustre of 
his enjoyments. 

The mountain-hut was forgotten : Bea- 
trice sparkled brightest in the brightest 
scenes : her gay caprices charmingly va- 
ried the settled forms of a life of repre^ 
sentation ; and what would elicit these in 
the calm of retirement ? 
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Cesaria began to covet hoikoujs. and 
rewards for the sake of her, whose habttd 
ttJL^de riches, or at least distinction, neees- 
sary. He therefore panted impatiently 
fof another opportuflity of deserving and 
wmrtihg both. 

Though loving with all the ardour of a 
first passion, he i*etained sufficient reasoh^ 
ableness to see the folly of seeking th6 
Marchesa Brignoletti^s consent to his 
nnion with her daughter. At present, the 
celebrity of his name was but juSt rising 
above the ruins of his father's fortune : 
the former was yet to be extended j th6 
latter, to be new made: then, and not 
till then, could he venture to express his 
lidshes. 

Cesario submitted to this necessity,^ 
but he abhorred the thought of shroud^- 
ing his attachment by any artiflce. Too 
honest, and too proud, to purchase the 
Marchesa's forbearance by the sacrifice 
of self-esteem, he left the secret of bis 
It 6 
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beart free to shine out on his counte- 
nance and in his actions. 

This principle, very early avowed to 
Beatrice, checked her from uttering su 
different one j and she therefore contented 
herself with smiling her sanction to the 
candour of her lover, while she cunningly 
rendered the light veil of her own heart 
a little less transparent. 

Beatrice well knew that her mother^s 
smothered suspicion of Cesario's atten* 
tions, before he went to sea, would now; 
break out in peremptory commands, uui- 
less some adroit stratagems were used to 
lull her alarm. 

She had not courage to confess her 
attachment; much less her determina- 
tion to idlnde by it : besides, since she had 
wrested the avowal of his passion from 
hin?, she felt the very opposite of a desire 
to run ipto a desert with him. 

Though she loved Cesario, she loved 
pleasure also; and half her heart's joy 
consisted in seeing him slight every other 
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beauty^for her sake. There were many 
beauties, whose advances Cesario abso- 
lutely shunned. All tliis triumph would 
eease in the mountain-hut: it was there- 
fore her policy to wait the turns of ac- 
cident, and meanwhile parry her mother's 
siii^icions. 

To effect this, Beatrice affected entire 
confidence in her mother; rallied herself, 
with great spirit, upon her evident con- 
quest of so exalted a personage as the 
mined son of Fritncisco Adimari; sported 
with the details of his tender speeches 
and jealous looks ; and, in fine, perfectly 
succeeded in making her mother believe, 
that she despised the lover, while she 
liked the love j and that a little vanity, 
and a little mischief, were her only sti- 
jmulants. 

Beatrice, in reality, was amiised by the 
success of her scheme j and, hurrying 
over the question of its morality, she 
found in it as much food for mirth as 
shelter for inclination. 
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C^ariO, unsuspicious of any uttdfi** 
plot, saw things just as they seettiedt 
atid, perhaps, too happy for reflectiott 
upon his happiness, might nevei" hirviS 
observed the relaxed brow of the Mar- 
chesa, had not his friend Giovanni gently 
hinted at her future prohibition of his 
visits. 

Then it was that Cesario first remarked^ 
^e tranquillity with which she now saw 
his pasi^on for her daughter ; and catch* 
ing fire at the thought, his hopes blazed 
forth at once into certainty. 

Surely this quiescence was a tacit per- 
mission to win Beatrice by noble exploits! 
He \^as yet but entering the road of 
honour, it is true, and had fortune to 
retrieve; but the blood of kings and 
princes filled his veins, rendering ijt more 
than worthy to mingle with that of the 
Brignoletti. 

The Marchesa must know that his 
ancestors were sovereigns where he now 
possessed not a rood of land ; holding the 
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title of Counts c^ Genoa for mo^e tbtil 
three cetiturie^^ She. must ktiow, that 
they claimed kindred with the illUstriow 
Fepin, by whom their jurisdictian was 
bestowed ; and that^ althoiiigh su^ td 
absokte poverty in their solitary repre^ 
sentative^ remembrance of his famify wail 
still coupled, in the minds of men, widi 
ideas of magnificence arid power. 

Giovanni listened to the vigionaiy 
transport of his fiiend with painful seep* 
ticism. The Marchesa was not likely tO 
be thus actuated by the mere shadows of 
precious things, when their realities might 
be offered to her daughter by more for* 
tunate rivals. Yet such romance was 
possible; or rather it Was possible that 
an excess of maternal fondness might in* 
duce her to sacrifice her own wish of an 
equal alliance for her daughter, to that 
daughter's peculiar happiness. 
^ Giovanni wished this might prove the 
case, but he ventured not to hope it j 
yet too tender for the severest c^ce of 
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friehdship» he contiented himself with 
turning the projects of Cesario's love to* 
w^ds the interests of his glory. 

After signalising himself in the dc^ 
fence of his comitry and the protection 
- of Christendom, should this cherished 
friend be disappointed of the lovely re- 
ward which now animated him, still there 
would remain fo)r him the substantial pos- 
sessions of an honourable reputation, re- 
vived fortunes; and the consciousness of 
high desert. 

In Giovanni's estimation, these bless- 
ings, with friendship 'added, included all 
that life had of desirable and noble; and 
while he contemplated the possibility of 
disappointment to his friend's passion, he 
believed that such a catastrophe would 
eventually lead that ardent soul, as it had 
impelled his own, to fix upon greafr and 
imperishable objects alone. 

Beatrice was yet personally unknown 
to Giovanni ; for the latter found much 
to occupy his time after his return home, 

13 
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and the former had little inclination to 
make the acquaintance of one whom she 
^rsisted in imagining disa^eeable, be- 
cause he had once been almost a monk, 
and was, even now, resolved never to 
marry. 
, In truth, Beatrice generally felt pretty 
accurately upon most subjects without 
the trouble of reasoning : and, though 
quite unreflecting upon her. own conduct, 
seemed to know by intuition that her 
lover^s friend would scrutinise and eoii-- 
demn what that dazzled lover admired. 

Giovanni might deteqt her subtle game 
with the Marcliesa ; and if once he di- 
rected Cesario's eyes to the fact, she felt 
certain that her humiliation in her lover's 
opinion would be the immediate conser 
quence« 

Beatrice was yet too unpractised to 
have divined the baneful secret of making 
an excess of love her apology for every, 
violation of dignity or morality : asecret* 
4t k m^% by which the loftiest majity 
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ckarwter is bent to the most degradhig 
coimecti<ms. 

She ktiew that Cesario's censure would 
overwhelm her with riiame*; and she 
therefore atudiously avoided the person 
whose discernment and austere princ^ea 
threatened her little artifices with de^ 
strtiction* 

Under these impressions^ Beatrice 
evaded Giovanni's introduction ) and she 
did this the more eas% frcNOi hisfre^piMt 
absences. 

He was de^rous of providing fht Ihe 
shelter and refreshment of the humbler 
order of travellers among the wild ihbun^ 
tains leading into Lomb^dy; and for 
this purpose he prcnnoted and i^uperin^ 
tended the erection of several small 
buildings, where both rest and refresh- 
ment were to be furnished at his expense. 

Another occupatim), equally benevo* 
lent in its object, but visionaiy in its 
hopes, withdrew him yet more from so- 
ciety ; stole him from his sleeps his food, 
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his eKtrdde, and rendered all tbn^ ia- 
difibrent to him, excepting the compmy 
of C^sario. 

• IWsp occupation was the study of the 
Oteoese kws ; and the object he sought 
ti^ gain wa» the reversal of that sentence 
by which he possessed ^ke estate ^ Adi** 
itiari. 

Ere he embraced the professfOn tff 
knighthood, Giovanni, in common with 
every other Genoese youth, had devoted 
much attention to legal studies : it was 
&e regular course in educating persons 
destined from their birtii to contend fof 
Hike MghjMt offices in the republic. 

He now returned to th^ese studies with 
a zest they had not before j fondly be- 
lieving he should find some forgotte^A 
statute or precedent which might warrant 
h&n in agitating a new process, and 
finally restore to Cesario the home of hiiJ 
ancestors. 

Surrounded by books and parchments^ 
aQ speaking the same tasteless language^ 
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Qiovafini was so (^en found by his 
friend, that the latter could not forbeiyt 
rallying him on the sterile road his am- 
bition had now chosen. Giovanni would 
only smile, too ha{>py in the eonsciou9* 
ness of seeking Cesario's benefit, and not 
those civic honours of which he believed 
, himself as yet unworthy j and for whichi 
indeed, neither his habits nor inclinations 
fitted him. 

His track, could he now have chosen 
it, would have been the one his father 
had withdrawn^him from : it would have 
been that of arms, pursued in the name 
and for the interests of religion* But 2m 
it was, with particular duties to fulffl, 
and private friendship to gratify, he was 
content to consider the situation of an 
active citizen as that for which Provi- 
dence had ordained him ; and to go on 
in it content and cheerful. 

Occupied as he was by his buildings 
and his application to law-books, Gio^ 
vanni was too anxious to study the cha< 
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f^kcter of a woman on whom Cesario^s 
peace depended, not to remark with con- 
siderable mortification that every arrang.e^ 
ment for his visiting at the Palazzo Rosso 
was continually frustrated by her frivolous 
excuses. 

Far from guessing the real reascm — 
her awe of, and distaste to his character,— 
he concluded she must be of a jealous 
disposition ; and that even friendi^ip was 
in hex eyes a treachery to love. 

Sometimes this cbnjecture made him 
uneasy at the effect of her influence over 
the heart she would rule so exclusively j 
4>ut the apprehension lasted not a mo- 
ment: Cesario's speaking countenance, 
whatever else it expressed of sadness €»* 
of joy unconnected with Giovanni, v^ 
fstiH expressive of fateful, spontaneous, 
fraternal affection. 

Still, with Giovanni only, did he talk 
of his father and his boyish days : still, 
with hiQi only, did he give voice to the 
day-dreams of a youthiiil soul, animated 
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by the eiividatioa of ev^ thiog nobk^ 
every thing praiseworthy ; ammated too 

It is only when our hearts thiis thiai: 
Aloud in the presence of another, that we 
have found a friend ; that noble ahsaxd^tk- 
inent is the pledge of tnutual &ith* 

Since their interchange of vows on the 
deck of the San Loren^, Cesario and 
Giovamii ^d ^^ned to each other the 
inmost recesses ^f tb^ir soid&j they hfid 
ji^ed each other back &Qsa the foU ai^CBam 
^ th^tr prea^nt friendship to its hidden 
iSQUi^ees^ 

In their timtuail confessionis,, f^a^fc^m^ 
snore to esteem in the character <^ the 
other ; Gesario reproached hiiS own proud 
pi:ejudices^ which had urged hiip 30 oftcsi 
t^iepuise with Mtterness the gentle tm^ 
ture that approached him so amiably j 
and Giovioini tailed himself Ttitb'injustice 
because he had not divined what it cost 
Cesario to treat him ;with fepocity. , 

Tk^m emk saw more to piize in Im 

t% 
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inendf, aad more to repeitf of u himself ^ 
ciws^que«t£ly, tbe wish of repmrij^ tn- 
|i3i9tice gave firesh energy to the imputed 
af mcHnatio)^ 

It was no lo9g^ bifctemess for Cestno 
4ko re-tread hia £»their^$ st^s on tibie <mg- 
race at the Marino, or to sit in the sett 
he used to love, under the old cedar } 
tiiis hdb^ed spot was indeed no longer 
iris, but it was the prqf^rty of one wh^. 
grieved over its possessioo^ ; who rwo- 
f^nced every niet»toiial of the sac^cnI 
dead *> wd wW, while apolo^kig ^mt )m 
unwilling detention of a place s<> deatf, 
^ d4^<es convinced Cesario that justice 
^tached it to the C%^ property* 

Cesario ceased, tiierefcnre, to consid^ 
^e subject witlv acrimony : it was only 
-when be thought his father's life hfid 
&il^ a sacrifice to this hnrdly-enforced 
fight, that he Mt aU his former passions 
r^ndle. 

. At first, Giovs»mi pressed <m. him the 
o^fqp^tion of this esdeai^d viUa; but 
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Cesario could not forget that it was the 
son of Paulo Cigala who would thus lend 
him what had once been his own, and 
he refused it widi impetuosity ; the next 
instant he softened his refusal by a look 
that spoke volumes; and by the pro- 
mise of using the Marino as if it were 
fitill his home. 

Giovanni pardoned him this imperfec- 
tion of friendship ; and serenely waiting 
the effects of* time and increased con- 
fidence, forbore to hint to him what he 
longed to urge-— an equal psu^ticipation 
in each other's fortunes. 

Giovanni could not resign his kindred's 
right to the Marino ; nor would he aban- 
don it to the possession of any one less 
anxious than himself, to preserve it in its 
original beauty; but he abhorred the 
thought of appropriating the liberal re- 
turns o;f this estate to the purposes of his 
own establishment : he therefore devoted 
4Jhem exclusively to acts of charity. 

Through the medium of the Redemp- 
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tion Friars, the rents of the Marino were 
employed in ransoming Christian slaves. 
Many a hopeless captive, who had long 
languished under the tyranny of Algerine 
masters, was thus released from tcnl and 
suffering, and restored to his home. 

vCesario accidentiUly discovered this 
merciful destination of wealth which was 
once his own ; and loving Giovanni the 
better for the discovery, he no longer 
allowed himself to regret the loss of a 
fortune which, instead of increasing the 
luxuries of one individual, bestowed bless- 
ings upon numbers. 

Meanwhile, he continued to reside witli 
the good Syndic and his wife ; content 
to live with the utmost simplicity, and 
entering crowds only at the Palazzos 
Doria and Rosso. 

His former associate, Marco Doria, 
had* long since abandoned the falconer's 
cottage J and was again afloat upon the 
idle currents of vanity and dissipation. 
They met with the same . cordiality as 

VOL. I. L 
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waft M^mewbaC injured by Ceaario'^ nofafer 
tie wSih Giovamii^ and jet more, by a 
Vffw wbim of tbe IriflMbamoured Maxoeu 

This abaitrd yotm^ mad, a^ if in d& 
fiance of Ins awn capricious cbaracter, 
hid fbvmdQy assumed ^ off ce of ci^es- 
beo to a ledy then newbf urartied^by 
tbis act be bound bimself to servitude 
uritiictut rdaxatien or i^boi^ ttacm- 
pemse ; for in ^lat earty age it wse 
ndtber Hfaertiiilisfii Irbicfa sougbt, nor 
iafiddity tbat vewArAeA tbis irksotee eii- 
gagement. It was simply tdie sdiaidkyir of 
^fbat bad once had fom and substance 
in the days of cbiviahy. 

Dmiog the period of tbe cliisades, we 
readj^ that it was customary for each inar- 
ried y^^sxet of the Cross^ ere be embaiked 
fyt tbe Holy Land, to leave bis wife 
ttnda: the cltatge of same tras^ fHend, 
wfaose Tigilanieye Was to watch over tbe 
honour and afiec^ions of th^ lady i thus 
presevvin^ for the absent v^^mot tbe 
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tmasure of domestic hsqfqpiaesSb We tatkf 
tb^ce conclude that in process o£ time^ 
this cbivalric institution si^tened mto one 
l^ess arduous ; and the friend who would 
ibrmerljr have been called on to become 
responsible for the virtue of the lady ish 
trusted to ins care» was only required to 
watch over her outward demeaaour iot 
public oi {irivate circles ; to anmiate he£ 
innocent pleasures, and protect her (mm 
aeglect or insult* 

At what time this harmleftsy nay kiuitiy 
appointment sunk into the odium it is 
now said to deserve, it is impossible to 
guess, and would be rervdting tcr enquire s 
suffice it, ihe cicesbei were originally 
charaders of the iiakiest class; after^* 
wards, of die most amiable y now, alas^ 
too frequently of the basest. 

The pers^m to whom Marco Doriahad 
engaged himself was the Stgnora Calva^ 
a. woman of honour, but of mcfre spirit 
than sense: wdl-iildined to eijoy alltbe 
privileges which her situation ought givie 
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her over the time and attentions of an 
amusing young man, and to laugh at the 
unwillingness with which she foresaw he 
would very soon render them* 

Being the favourite cousin and com- 
panion of Beatrice Brignoletti, her own 
natural vivacity was often heightened into 
mischief by her friend*s wilder spirits ; 
and Marco Doiia's patience or constancy 
was thus put to many a severe test. 

The very act of accepting Marco as 
her cicesbeo had been a scheme of mirth 
concerted between Signora Calva, her 
bridegroom, and Beatrice. They anti* 
cipated much entertainment from the 
zeal with which he would begin his new 
duties, and the loathing with which he 
would eventually meet their perform- 
ance : their triumph was to consist in 
driving him to the desperate act of en- 
treating for a release. 

The afi&ir had already reached its se^ 
cond stage of wearisomeness to Marco 
Doria, when Cesario returned from sea j 



d by Google 



THE KNIGHT OF ST, JOHN. 221 

but whether Marco had conceived a sus- 
picion of collusion amongst the parties, 
and was excited to disappoint their good- 
humoured malice, or whether he really 
considered adherence to this engagement 
as a point of honour, or whether he sim- 
ply endeavoured to prove that he ccruld 
persevere when he chose to do so, is 
doubtful; but it is certain that he did 
persevere. 

In vain Signora Calva flew from town 
tQ CQuntryi from carniyal to fair, fron? 
hawking to angling, from praying to 
dancing j in vain she varied her humour 
from gay to grave, from amiable to 
austere, from mild to vindictive : Marco 
Doria kept to his post ; and, ever at her 
side, performed all the duties of a liege 
cicesbeo, with apparent satisfaction. 

The allied powers were nearly wearied 
out by this unforeseen dissimulation; and 
were busily plotting some rtcse de guerre 
by which to capture him at once, when 
one of their members, a passive one in- 
L 3 
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deed, was suddenly detached from th^ 
confederacy, — Cesario went on service. 

Advice waa brought to Genoa, that 
a Barbary cruiser had made a descent 
upon the coast of Tuscany during the 
night, carried oflF several of the inha^ 
bittots, and was how proceeding wifli 
her prey towards the Straits of St. Bo- 
nifacio. 

llie horror of such events was nevw 
diminished by their frequency j fbf ad 

4:k«rai>tr "trills *«• a ayi/1 Q/^li^-ovwr r«»«n4p1/¥n i\\{yf%it 

the shores of the Mediterranean and the 
Adriatic, had either suffered from the 
fear or the reality of such visitations, 
during the last twenty years j tibey shud- 
dered, with more than pity, when they 
heard of those calamities befalling their 
neighbours. 

What indeed could exceed the horror, 
of men being suddenly snatched from 
the bosoms of their families j or what is 
worse, of seeing their wives, children, and 
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patents, phmged intp the tame nmery 
with tfaemselres ? 

l^tiiar sex, age, cfa«racter, nor omu 
ditiofi, wa9 spaced by these oeei^ robbers. 
Hie great and the mean, the ridi and the 
poor, wwe alike torn wathout remosTM 
from their enjoyments and t;heir ties } and 
earned into captivity. 

Bat a few years had ela|>sed, since th^ 
audacious enterprises were <m tike point 
of b^ng ax>wned by the possessiiA ef 
^ supreme Pontiff hhnse^) and m this 
"ierrible irK^ident wms freA in every mind* 
it rendered tj^e images of the pirates as 
impious as fonnidable. 

No sooner did the rumour of their 
present descent reach Cesario, Hian, 
agitated by compassk>ii for the poor Tus- 
cam, excited by the hope of regaimng 
€ttemy and tiins finding glory in the ser- 
vice of Humanity, he ran to the Prince 
of Meifi i and besought his mterest with 
the Seigniory, for permission to foHo^ 
the pirates. 

L 4 
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His earnestness, his former . gallant 
conduct, the urgency of the occasion, 
and the strenuous recommendation of the 
admiral, prevailed on the doge and his 
counsellors. A galliot was then lying in 
the harbour, just returned from a short 
cruise, the captain of which was disabled 
by illness. To the command of this ves- 
sel, Cesario was immediately appointed j 
and in less than, four hours from the con- 
firmation of the report, be was at sea. 
; The pressing nature of his enterprise 
only allowed him to take a written fare- 
well of Beatrice, and to leave a parting 
message at Giovanni's door. 

That valued friernd was gone for a few 
days to his house beyond Pietra Lava- 
serra y little imagining, th;at ere he 
should return, Cesario would be aga^n 
seeking honour at the cannon's moutbj 
on the eventful ocean. 
> It had been Giovanni's determination 
to share all future perils with the man to 
whom ,he had consecrated hijs j(nendship j 
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N«^hat then was his mortificatiou, to learn 
by the arrival of a servant,- that Cesario^s 
vessel had been long out of sight ere the 
man lell Grenoa ; and that the galley, he 
cfaasisd, was commanded by the desperate 
pisate Delli Rais ! 

Cesario, with all his bravery and talent, 
was yet but imperfectly versed in the 
subtler part of a profession, where skilful 
manoeuvre so often baffles the hardiest 
spirit. Delli Rais, educated by the for- 
midable Dragut, was known to have im- 
bibed, not only the daring character of 
his master, but his keener genius for 
stratagem. He knew, too, every inch of 
coast from the mouth of the Nile to 
the Pillars of Hercules. 

. With such an adversary, even Cesario's 
courage (and it was that of a lion) would 
be of no avail j unless assisted by the ex- 
perience of practised seamen and officers. 
Giovanni rationally concluded, that the 
Prince of Melfi had foreseen and provided 
for this J and he strove, therefore, to confine 
h 5 
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his concern solely to the regret of not 
«haritig danger and honour with the friend 
he loved. 

That regret was indeed deep and sin*- 
cere; for hk spirit panted for action) 
and his heart sunk at the proq[>ect of a 
long chasm in their daily intercourse. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Musne 'Over these thidgs,- diuiiig his 
return from a charitable errand, Giovanni 
stopped to observe the dSfect of a moon- 
light upon the broken ^ide of a mined 
^hapeli which started £rom an Ilex;i¥Qod 
overhanging his path. 

The silvery touches.gf that lovely l^fat, 
beautifully contrasted with the deq> ver- 
dure di the trees ; and the fresh night 
air, ju0t quivering their twinkling leaves, 
seemed, aa it moaned round the de- 
verted edifice, to utter the dirge of de* 
parted time. 

Giovanni fixed his eyes upon the shat- 
tered remains of a cross, in llie open acea 
of the buildting : at was neariy overgrown 
with wild vine. T1iat€tQblem,so sacred in 
I- 6 
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his estimation, and so degraded, changed 
his thoughts ; and ceasing to admire the 
prospect of mountain, wood, and dell, he 
thought only of restoring the temple of 
the Saviour to its original order. 

Though the ruin was not on his do- 
main, he was tolerably certain that no 
one would obstruct him in the execution 
of so pious a work j and delighting him- 
self with the prospect of its completion, 
he was proceeding, with his sword, to 
cut away the foul weeds clasping the 
cross, when the shriek of a woman made 
him start forward, and lodk round for her 
that utered it. 

His astoiiishment was extreme, when 
he beheld a ^young creature in the dress 
of a novice, but without her veil, alone, 
and running towards him with the air of 
one distracted. 

" O, save me! sir,*' she cried; "you 
are a knight — protect me^ — hide me !" — 

Misled by a badge of the order to 
which Giovanni formerly belonged, and 
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which he stUl wore in pious memorial, 
the lady almost threw herself into his 
arms^ striving to cover her face with his 
mantle f Giovanni flung it round her, and 
bore her into the chapel. 

He then seated himself by her, upon 
a fragment of stone ; and as the pale 
moonbeam fell upon her, whitening the 
panting neck and rounded cheek, from 
which terror had banished colour ; as its 
tremulous light glittered on the tears in 
her eyes, he thought he had rarely seen 
any thing so lovely. 

His own mild eyes, full of tender 
concern, and his usually composed com- 
plexion, heightened into lustre by surprise, 
were displayed to advantage by the same 
soft light. The novice evidently beheld 
them, and his superb figure, which ^the 
want of his mantle fully discovered, with 
wondering admiration; for she gazed at 
him in silence, unconscious that he ad- 
dressed her. 

** What am I to protect you from. 
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madam ?" he asked respectfully, remov- 
ing his supporting arm when he saw her 
recovering. — " Where may I conduct 
you ?— by your dress "—He ^aEnced ftt 
her white garments and ebon cf^idfix^ 

The brightest and deepetit blui^es 
then overspread the youthful face <^the 
novice; she turned away ia scHne coii- 
fusion, faintly repeating, in a voice be- 
tween weeping and smiling, ** TWs <^es!s 
is a disguise ; I am not a religioas— 
I have been mistak^i for one, aiid am 
pursued by the brethren of San Eugenio. 
O sir, if they discovCT who I am** ■ 
where, where will you hide me !*' — • 

More perplexed, and amazed than ho- 
JSwre, Giovanni^s looks expressed extreme 
disturbance. ** I can conceal you here 
for a while, madam,'' he said.: " I have a 
sword, and will defend you, with my 
life, against every thing but the au- 
thority of the church." And as he 
spoke, he advanced to the entrance of 
the chapeL 
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A mii^d confusion of lauj^ter^ haU 
loos, and expressions c£ alarm, was heard 
£raim that quarter of the wood whence 
Ae lady had »mied} and Giovanni disk 
tifiCtly. heard a boy^s voice iralling, «* Sig- 
nora, Sagnoral there is nothing to fear.f' 

The sound was speedily fdlowed by 
iiiB appearance of a motley groupe of 
j»en and wcnnen, in religious habits^ 
whos^ lai;^hing exclamations quickly 
brought the fictitious novice from her 
retreat. 

A hiury of embraces, congratulati<H»» 
reproaches, and interrogations, then fol* 
lowed) while Giovanm stood cl&s^ng his 
i^Mless sword with the air of a man 
awaking fr^n a dreanau All he could 
eoQect from the scene, was that one 
p9£tty had attempted to impose upon the 
other^ and that the last had outwitted 
the first. 

' ** Do I leave you in the hands you 
wi!^, madam?'' Risked Giovanni, taking 
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up his cloak which the lady had. let fall, 
and preparing to depart. 

" O you must not leave me, my pro* 
tector,** sjie replied, ardently catching 
his arm : " I have not thanked you yet.— 
By what name must I address you ?'* 

" Surely it is Signor Cigala V said one 
of the company, coming forward, and 
discovering, under the cowl of a monk, 
the piquant countenance of Marco 
Doria. 

"Cigala! — the friend of Cesario!'* 
repeated the lady with animation. — 
"Ah Signor ! then. you must not go.'^ 

Giovanni looked at her while she 
spoke; and the moonlight now showed 
that lately-pale face, sparkling with colour 
and joy. He could not mistake that 
rayonante complexion which his friend 
had so often described: "The Signora 
Brignoletti !*' he repeated, and resjpect- 
fully kissed her extended hand. 

Her spirits, the distant place in whicfc 
they met, and the childish trick which 
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had caused their meeting, convinced 
Giovanni that Beatrice was yet ignorant 
of lier lover's departure from Genoa; 
and at this thought he fixed his eyes on 
.her with a look of tender commiseration. 

Beatrice was not very able in the 
knowledge of countenance, and she mis- 
took that expression for one of pure 
admiration. " This is the man who fore- 
swears the power of beauty," she said to 
herself; and, from that instant, she forgot 
he was al?o the friend of her lover. 

The Signora Calva's request, that 
Giovanni would return with them to 
his casino, was seconded with much cor- 
diality by Marco Doria, and with more 
earnestness by Beatrice. Uneasily anxious 
to see her character closer, he yielded 
immediate consent ; and the lively party 
proceeded down the mountain. 

During their walk homewards, and it 
was not a short one, the mystery of their 
disguises was explained to him : he 
learned that a trick had been devised 
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hetvmen Sigpont Calva aikl Beatrice, by 
whicb they hoped to feduca Marco Do^ 
ria from his duty to th« former:^-* a 
pretty page belongittg to the latter "wm 
dredged in the hafatt o£ a noWce, and ii^ 
«tructed in a taie of parental tyranny, 
likely to ailiit Marco's knight-errantry 
<Hi jpier side : the boy^s effeminate b^uity 
^tnd wdl-taught iatt^ies, were expected 
to work upon his susceptibility, or va- 
nityj and as this pretended novice^s 
task was to ^et him to elone with het 

frcmi the pursuit of her rdations, &c. it 
was hoped that Marco would fall into 
the snare, and thus leave the field to the 
conquerors of his constancy. Beatrice, 
in the character of a sister-novice, could 
not refuse herself the imprudent amuse- 
inent of witnessing Marco's delusion. 
The scheme was admirably planned, they 
thought; for Marco accompanied the 
Signora Calva and her husband to their 
country-house, unconscious that Beatrice 
was -concealed in it ; and that the tendei' 
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hiWeX he itecei^ed the next day, appmnt- 
ifig ^ interview that ni^ii^ was written 
by her pen. 

Bak ^uttfortuiiately for the ootiepifing 
ladies. Signer Calva, with true esprit d% 
corfs^ felt rej«ctant to cover one dt' ht6 
own majestic »ex wi<h shame and ridi- 
<mle^ so, counterplotting his wife and 
her friend, fee concerted with Marco the 
in^rry revenge of allowing the two no- 
vioes to repsur, fia all the pomp of their 
^jF^Akal •vetls, to the aDt>ointed soot, and 

then to rash on them in the character of 
monks. 

Hie terror of public exposure and 
^iritual cenfeure, fully revenged Marco; 
for the poor page actually fainted away 
et the sight of such a crowd of ecclesi- 
astics, (as Signor Calva had strengthened 
his party by servants,) and Beatrice flew, 
in terror, she knew not whither. 

Some reproaches, but more lively sal- 
Mes, were mutually exchanged; after 
whidiy the tie between Marco and die 
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family of Signor Calva was amicably dis* 
solved, and the former left free to follow 
his own caprices. 

Meanwhile many a courteous speech 
and Euphrosyne glance from Beatrice 
tried to softep the severity with which 
Giovanni felt inclined to consider her 
share in the transaction. He liked not 
the levity of a temper so eager for 
amusement ; it seemed to him, that a 
heart occupied by one powerful senti*- 
ment^ and that too clouded by appreheji'* 

sion, should have no room for childish 
mirth. 

Ought any thing to delight, ought any 
thing to be sought with avidity uncon- 
nected ^th the object dearest in life? 
Giovanni remembered the days of lovi? 
with himself, and answered no. 

It was not that he doubted the since- 
rity of Beatrice's attachment ; he quar- 
relled only with its nature. *Twas such 
as might content a common mind, be- 
cause to such it would fully reply ; but 
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how was it to satisfy such a heart as 
Cesario's? 

Where was that exclusive, concentrated 
ardour, that indifference to all, beyond 
duties and honourable affections ? Where 
was that deep tenderness, almost amount- 
ing to melancholy ; that existence but in 
the presence, or in the praise of its ob- 
ject, which should have kept Beatrice 
from leaving Genoa and Cesario, merely 
to indulge a girlish caprice? In short, 
where was that vital glow of perfect sym- 
pathy, which would preseve their attach- 
ment, after youth and beauty was gone ? 

Giovanni often looked at his fair com- 
panion, involuntarily looked at her, and 
sighed, as these reflections passed through 
his mind ; and at those times her bright- 
ened eyes and complexion made his 
heart smite him. 

Why should his observation please her, 
unless from his association with the 
image of Cesario? — " I judge women 
like a monk !*' he said to himself, ♦* and, 
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perhaps^ like a^ entmy : that is «uijual*-^ 
I will study her more closely;**— -aad^ 
from that mooieiit, he attached haottfielf 
toher 8ide« 

The SigBora Calta recav^d the mot* 
}ey groupe with just ae much participiii. 
tion with tbe% fi3)errimeoft» afi aat wdl 
jMfou a mcunried woman *« a c^dlation c£ 
frtiits and icei refreshed d^ta afl^ tfaeif 
fidventures ;. and Giovanni had^ theifr> 
smf&e opportunity of seeing ever^ ia6i- 
vidua! in their ge&uine character* 

Mirth bsuHshed ^dremony ; thei? plot 
imd counterplot were amply diaettssed^and 
laughed over : they raUied edch e/tixet on 
their several follies tdth as^ much point 
as good'-humour $ and a whsmautal db- 
bate^ in which the whole con^any jeinec^ 
was ended only by a display ^ Signen 
Brignoletti*s peculiar talent. 

The questicm agitated was^ in what 

Cult the greatest proportion of human 
dness is to be £cumd ? 
One fersdn naio^ atnbitioii» another 

14 
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sodal pl^ftiiirei^ a thnrd ttudy^ a £(Hirth 
the fine arts, &c. : when Beatrice was 
ai^ed, she gaily snatched up her hite, 
and bending over it for 9 few seconds in 
silence, burst into an extempore declara- 
tion in favour of love. 

The sportive glance with which she 
first took the instrument, was sucqeede4 
by a look of brief but intense l^iought ; 
the next instant, a bright illumination of 
intelligence and emotion sj^tead over her 
face, while, with the voice and air of in- 
sjmriBtion, she chsinted this momentary 
rhapsody :*-^ 

O I tt is stv^eet, on one idone^ 
In waking dreams to muse away 
The hours of nighty tbe horn's 0t day i 
Andas the tide of tiiUd ift fl6«riiig, 
To see but one reflection g^owi^^ 

On its clear glass ! 
^^fhat matters then, tfa6 momems paa^ 

fKxkce others pals? 

Yes, through that stream, so^ clear^ so deep> 
In beauty ever-hrightanng^ rises 
The %ni oiir sold engynpuf^ pm^ ;, 
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Each tender charm again repeating, 
Still, still renewed, though ever fleeting, 

Wave follows wave. 
While trancing echoes o'er them sweep, 

From Memory's cave. 

Then shall we scale the rocks of power. 

Or colder study's stormy height. 

Or weave the flowerets, fair, as slight. 

Of pleasures vain and unabiding ? — 

No — still where Time's full stream is gliding 

Through Love's green bower, 

With thrilling heart and tranced eye, 
There let me live — I ask no more — 

There let me die 1 , 

When Beatrice concluded, the bright- 
est colours of the seducing passion she ' 
sung, painted her cheek ; and an expres- 
sion, at once intoxicating and embarrass- 
ing, thriUed from her kindled eyes. Gio- 
vanni turned away his from their scarcely- 
encountered glance. There was nothing 
in her impromptu to find ,a tangible fault 
with J yet he liked not the subject, sung 
with such enthusiasm by a woman. 

Love, chaste^ regulated love ; devoted 
to on^ deserving object, is natural and 
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honourable in that tender sex, which 
Providence has destined to bless the 
home of man; blit it is as natural for 
woman to blush at the avowal of the 
sentiment, as to feel it ; and she who 
can discourse on it with the least restraint, 
and the . greatest energy, is precisely she 
with whom it is rarely but a gust of pas- 
sion : — so true is it, that " love burns 
the brightest in the purest breast** 

Giovanni made no audible remark 
upon the- song of the fair Improvisatrice, 
though all around him were clamofou(s 
in its praise : he sat silent, disturbed ^d 
la^ditative, with his eyes fixed on the 
ground. 

Beatrice saw that she had ^ agitated 
him J how, she guessed not : — very dif- 
ferent were the feelings she vainly at- 
tributed to that spotless he^ from what 
really worked there. 

, After a long and uneasy reverie, Gio- 
vanni rose, and said good night to the 
company, leaving Beatrice still in igno« 

VOL. I. M 
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ranee of Cesario's absence. He d^pacte^ 
carrying ynih him a painM dcmbt of het 
Bv/bstrntid. worth. ^ The woman Hoi 
has not modesty/' he thought, << is des- 
titute of virtue's strongest oiit-woik.'* 

That sibe was charming, feewitdiing, 
infatuating, he acknowledged^ butittx^os 
witchery, she unconsciously ^exerted; it 
^as in&tuation, ^he excited^ it was some- 
thing, which fled the glance of reason. 

Levity of disposition, indiscretion of 
conduct, and instability of taste, appeared 
to him visible in all her words and ac- 
tions. It was a character, innocent per- 
haps, but iiot principled; one that might 
have been moulded to good, by judicious 
restraint, and consistent example in child- 
hood; but which, left to the accidents of 
rank, and her own humour, by feeble- 
minded relatives, was fast verging to- 
wards evil^. 

Giovimni thought it was possible to 
save this almost-interesting young crea- 
ture from the moral alteration that 
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thre^ned her j md t^us reco&dled to 
the sudden departure of Cesario, he re- 
solved to devote the period <^ his absence 
to [the endeavour of rendering his mis* 
tie^s more wOTthy of him. 

Very different was the state of Bea. 
tnce^s mind, at the same period: all 
the^e was delighted confusion. A mul- 
titude of indistinct idaages, as b^ght as 
fleetingy appeared to her successively. 
Kow it was. Giovanni, subdued by her 
charms; struggling between love and 
friendship; while she nobly preserved 
her faith, and bestowed her hand cm 
Cesario: then it was the same Giovanni, 
driven to distraction by her rigour ; axid, 
either roving among savage solitudes, a 
maniac for her sake, of dying in some 
distant cell, a martyr to that love whik^ 
not even the gloom of a clokter copld 
extinguish. 

Then the picture changed ; and for a^ 
moment she fancied Cesario forgotten;' 
and herself at the bridal altar with the 
M 2 
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once-famed Knight of St. John, whom 
^very female eye must admire, and every 
female heart covet! 

Her heart beat quick at this imagina;- 
tion; and it was hard to say, whether its 
pulsation was more increased by plea- 
sure or by self-condemnation. But^ ac- 
customed to discard every unpleasing 
thought as it arose, Beatrice shifted the 
the picture and the feeling, hurrying 
from the uncertain future to the agree- 
able present. 

.Again and again she compared the ex- 

fteribr of the two friends; and, as she did 

so, wondered that she had considered Ce- 

sario's as the perfection of manly beauty. 

It is true, his figure was agile and 

finely-turned; abounding in those sveUe 

and light movements, which display 

grace and denote activity: it was such as 

. we imagine in the messenger of the gods. 

But Gribvanni might have passed for 
one, of the gods themselves. His were 
the sublime proportions, and sublimer 
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grace of th^ matured Apollo: and if 
Cesario*s countenance, interested by the, 
incessant play of passions which appeared 
in its clouds and sunshine, expressing 
alternately the weakness, the struggles, 
and the hard-earned victories of huma- 
nity; Giovanni's, elevated by that divine;, 
expression of serenity and greatness* 
which rose ajbove every other, and pro^ 
claimed the immortal. 
. In short, Beatrice was struck by that 
singular mixture of the powerfid and the 
peaceful^ the mild and the commanding, 
which distinguished Giovanni from all 
ibis kiBd : and, perhaps, the proud thought 
of troubling that superb csdm of counte- 
Banoe and of character, was the source 
of an inclination, which, she afterwards 
believed, sprung solely from admiration 
of this noble superiority. 

Much of vanity, more of roving ima- 
gination,, and still more of habitual self- 
indulgence, had in less than three hours* 
Iwned the currient of her desires into a 
M 3 
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new channel; and percei^ng liotbiiKg 
distinctly, because she would not look at 
any diing steadily, she was now com- 
mencing a career df dishonourablel incoii- 
stancy. 

In his road t6 Genoa the ensuing day, 
Giovanni called at the house df Sigbor 
Calva^ to thank him for his hospitality of 
the foregc^ng evening, and to acquaint 
Signora Brignoletti of Cesario'a cruise. 

As he pas^ted a^ (^ange-grove in the 
garden, he ^w her alone, coU^cStitig ilS 
sicattei^ Moi»onis: she dropt &er &^ 
grant spoils ttnrongb haste to meet hkn. 

Sk^ieitude to please one, whose dighiCy 
awed her, now tempered her excessive 
vivacity; and Giovanni, after a i^rt 
tiidogue^ began t6 think her^ ' character 
less volatile than> her dlailn«r. 

He sat down by her, undei^ dne of the 
orange^l^ees^ while asking her commands 
for Genbar. 

" You may cisftty thi* fltoi^et firoiti ]^6 
to your irierid, if y^ri vrfll/' a^h* riaid. 
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Mushing with pretty coqtietry^ and ex- 
pecting him to look^ at least, a desire of 
keeping it for himself. 

But Giovanni, not liking her manner, 
gravely put it by with his hand, sqiswer^ 
ing, that he believed his friend was now 
seeking a nobler reward oa the ocean. 

A starts an exclamation, almost a shriek 
from Beatrice, if^hose conscience smote 
her for the reverie of the paat nigbi^ 
made Giovanm's air change front aiH^e* , 
rity to tenderness: be looked kin(il!)r ott 
ber while he explained the adture of 
Cesario's enterprise; and extcdled, not 
merely his bcaveiy, but hb hiunraity in 
this voluntary cruise. 

Beatrice t^ept with the in^etuosity of 
a ebfld : at every pause in hy^r gust ci 
gdi£, ennmerat^g the c^ngeisi tiiiat xaA^ 
naced Cesarii^ and condemnbig herself 
^br tb» foolifidi visit to Sigootm Calva, 
t k had prevented her froip re^^vii^ 
perhaps last fatewell 1 

Gioyanni comforted hear by every ar* 
M 4 
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g«1ment in his power; agreeably sur- 
prised by her excess of feeling, and little 
aware of its transitory nature* 

He strove, at the same time, to impress 
on her, as he always did on Cesario, that 
the ,blamdess acccmiplishments of their 
wishes c6uld only be effected by the ac- 
quirement of that fame, and those distinc- 
tions (if not fortune), which Cesario must 
find in the path of danger ; or be deemed 
both insolent and mercenary, when he 
should sue for her hand. 

** I fear,** he said, " that you must 
discipline your mind to endure a long 
probation of amdety and frequent sepa- 
ration/' 

. " Oh, 'tis what he sufiers P*^ she rashly 
exclaimed. " He loves me so much, 
that I should be ungrateful, insensible, 
not to weq) as I am now doing !*' 

Criovanni averted his gentle eyes as 
she spoke; believing those broken sen- 
tences proceeded from maiden. bashfiA- 
ness, unwilling to confess its own tender- 
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n6s&; but, at a very distant pemd, he 
recalled it as a proc^ that her^s was a 
love of gratitude, rather than of spon* 
taneous ^preference ; and in doing so, he 
made a second conclusion as erroneous 
as the first. 

When SignorCalva and his wife, on 
joining Beatrice in the grove, heard that 
Giovanni was going to Genoa for only a 
single day, they pressed him wilii great 
earnestness to return to their casino, in- 
stead of to his own solitary house. Signor 
Calva boasted his hawks and his wolf- 
dogs; and promised his guest all the 
glory of a hazardous chase. 

Giovanni considered for a moment j he 
was not usually inclined to sudden inti- 
macies ; but as it was an object with him 
to read Beatrice thoroughly, he thanked 
Signor Calva, and accepted the invit- 
ation. 

That prompt acceptance was another 
Jblow to the image of Cesario in the heart 
of his unstable mistress^; and her eyes 
M 5 
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spariiled with joy : tbote very eyes whidi, 
Ihifc a few Ttkomihts before^ had streamed 
widi tears! 

In troths for the last night and day, 
and for some £sw that followed^ Beatrice's 
inclinations were a sort of chaos, that 
would have puzzled the steadiest ob- 
server to have guessed in what order it 
would at last settle. 

So many Fa]|>tuFOiis recollections and 
pangs di remorse, so much of lingering 
liking and feiEur of his desp^, was at- 
tached to the idea of Cesaria; and so 
much of novelty, and excited vanity, said 
ardour of pursuit, and pergonal adntii- 
nticmp belonged to that of GiovaiiniK 
that Beatrice hersctf was unable to decide 
what she felt^ or what she desired, or 
what she meant to do^ 

This wati the moment in which she 
ought to have flown from the iseductiotis 
of (Opportunity } a^ routed to her rising 
vanity, or waadeiiitg in^liniKtioil, tite food 
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of daily intercourse with their object j 
but, ever self-indulging/ she staid $kt the 
casino: and, once from shore, the tide 
was free to carry her where it would. 



M 6 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

DuRiKG Giovanni^s residence of a fort- 
night in the same house with the Signora 
Brignoletti, he became more sensible to 
the witcheries as well as to the defi- 
ciencies of her character ; and thoii^» 
in their frequent conversations, his pure- 
ly-benevolent manner, and his earnest 
admonitions, showed him unwarped hj 
any treacherous inclination^ Beatrice 
found enough to flatter her hopes in the 
single circumstance of his remaining a 
guest at the casino. 

To one so spoiled as Beatrice was, by 
every other person, there was something 
piquant in his reproofs of her idleness, 
or levity, or liberal display of talent 9 
and having discovered that a look of pe- 
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nitence beeame her, she was never spar- 
ing of them, nor indeed of promises of 
amendment. 

GSovanni allowed this ingenuous iq>irit 
to be very charming } but his bett» judg- 
ment saw its worthlessness, as reform- 
ation seldom followed confession^ 

Beatrice was not yet practised enough 
for the artifice of overruling her own 
faulty habits, and stifling her own fa- 
vourite opinions till her point was gained : 
she could only lode to liie soul, with 
beautiful eyes all tears and brightness, 
and ask again, and again, in a voice ten- 
der as a child's, to hear the catalogue of 
her errors, and wish she could be but 
half as wise and good aa her mentor. . 

Sometimes she broke forth in grateful 
acknowledgments of Giovanni's kind^ 
austerity, lamenting thai; Cesario blindly 
indulged her follies ; and then she always 
added, " but ha loves me so much !** 

Giovanni soon began to observe, that 
she never added to this phnise any ex^ 
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pressum mjiymg to e^^attadunent on 
herjride. 

Never dreaming, however^ that he wai 
personaUy ecmcemed^ m th^ he jfc^ felt 
certaia that his fries^s hopes were 
hoUow, ^d that the babble trouidi sdoner 
or later burst in his haii& 

This imagination wasa dktnresfflUg one ; 
-for Cessuio^s passion was, alas^ too reidl ; 
and his despair wotdd be extremb. Bot 
Giovanm consoled himseif by bdievii^ 
that as succeeding events must un&kl 
Beatrice's unsteady character, Cesario 
would, at last, be brou^t to coinsider Ikit 
disappointment as a blesshlg^ 

Some businesis^ having recalled Qio^ 
vanni to Genoa, he took l€»v0 of tbe 
agreeable i^gnor Calva with numy testa* 
moiiies of good-wiU ; and, »k BeatdM 
professed her intention of hekig m GtemMt 
nearly as soon as himself, he promiised 
to present himself at the Taiasizo ftosso. 
[ Having reached l&e city, he was 
mounting the pteps of hk own. portico, 
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wl^i he fdt huftadbf cHagbt m the «rms 
of Bome person behind. Hq turned 
round, and met the beaming look of 
Cesarkn With what joy did he return 
hiip cordial pressore ! 

<f I hare not been an hour on ahore/' 
exclaimed Cesario ; '^ and am just eome 
flxknr Importing mf success to the Sig- 
niory/* 

Succen iBTas, iiide^ painted cm Ce« 
sario^a countenance : its animated glow 
jcaivefy required the rapid narrative he 
g«ye by snatches as he entered the 
house with Giovanni. 

He had overtaken the Barbary vessel^ 
toarded and caqptured her. The fight 
wa« fierce J and a Mooricb sabre had 
neiariy severed his left arm from his body; 
bur a crowd of haplera women and chikU 
r6n were praying to Heaven for his sue- 
cesi9 and tet&ty^ and Heaven had heard. 

With hiis prize in tow, Cesiffio steered 
fdr the Tuscan village whidi the pirateii 
had plundered* MThat traiiftport» to re* 
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store its captured inhabitants to, their 
homes! What a moment, to see wives 
throwing themselves into the arms of 
their husbands, children I'unning to kiss 
the feet of their venerable parents, whom 
they had never expected to see more on 
this side the grave! ; 

Cesario painted the scene, not by 
words, but by looks— by the profound 
emotion with which he uttered these 
few . words : ". We restored them all !** 
Giovanni had known the same satisfacr 
tion, and his memory completed the. un- 
finished picture. 

\ .When his friend's feelings were a little 
quieter, he spoke of Beatrice. At that 
name the heart of Cesario blazed forth 
afresh. Eager questions, passionate apos- 
trophes, expressions of altema^te sur- 
prise and delight, broke in rqpeatedly 
iqpon' Giovanni's account of his intro- 
duction to her; and, as Giovanni uni- 
formly answered " Yes," to his throng- 
ing questions pf, *♦ Is she not lovely ? is 
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she not charming ? is she not delightful ? 
is she not ^1 ingenuousness ?*' Cesa- 
rio never observed that his friend did 
not follow up these affirmations by any 
approving observations of his owji. 

It was enough for his rapid feelings to 
know, that his friend and his mistress 
were acquainted : after that, he fancied 
all the rest. 

Every thing now was bright in his on- 
ward path : he was rapidly winning ho- 
nour and station in society ; fortune must 
follow : Beatrice loyed him ; her mother 
ceased to frown on him ; Giovanni was 
his friend ; and his father's memory wa9 
honourably perpetuated by his country ! 

^ A little while, and I shall possess all 
the happiness that is now but promised 
mePV he said, in a transport of hope 
and gratitude: « Oh! Giovanni, how I 
wish— '*he stopt. " You^wish me a 
mistress as fair and as kind as your own ! 
Is not that what you would have said?*' 
asked his friend, smiling j « but my heart 
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has not room for any fiihig besides my 
friend/* 

" Beware !** exdaimed Cesario; «*Love 
will have his revenge some day/' 

** I won't defy him, but I do not fear 
him/' was Giovanni^ s tranquil answer^ as 
they shook hands after a long discourse 
and parted in the porch of hit vestibuie. 

Cesario chose the hour of matins, the 
next day, for his^ visit to the Palazzo 
Rosso. At that hour, he knew the Mar* 
chesa would be at her devotions. 

The suddenness of his appearance, his 
ardour, his woimd^ his fresh laurels, nay, 
even the confusion of her own con* 
science, gave a moi^ touching character 
to Uie Siginora's reception than it wotild 
naturally have had. 

When he talked of Giovanni, she 
listened with attention, and repliei ^rith 
animation ; but when he would have 
covered her fair bands with kisses, some- 
thing of self-condemnationv and rather 
more of altered sensibiUiyf gaive her an 
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air c^ modest i^esistance, which Gesario 
had hitherto tievet allowed himself to 
miss, but which, once there, transported 
him to rapture. 

He tiirew himself at her feet, pouring 
out a t(M*rent of wishes and entreaties. 
It seined to him, that he could no 
longer live without permission to declare 
to all: the woiid that be lived but for her 
alonct Deluded l^ his firantic passion, 
he besought Beatrice to let him avow 
their attachment to the Marchfesa, and 
beseech her to consent to their future 
union, whenever the fortune of the war, 
or the liberaUty of his country, should 
reward his enterprises with the means of 
honourable life* 

Beatrice was too well acquainted with 
her mother's sentiments, and too uncer- 
tain of her own, to yield assent to this 
proposal : not that she now dreaded the 
cdnsequeaee of a refusal for herself, but 
die feaore^ tfa»t in Cei^do's banishment 
from the Palazzo Rosso, his friend would 
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be included, and her yet half-formed pro^ 
jects upon Giovanni's afiections be de- 
stroyed at once* 

Art is the offspring of fear and coiw 
scious unworthiness, Beatrice, without 
foregone purpose, instantly assumed an 
appearance of sympathy with her lover's 
ardour, only to persuade him not to 
risk, by a rash disclosure, the chance of 
her mother's prcdiibiti(m, and probable 
removal of her from his reach. 

. She did not, it is true, advance many 
good arguments against frankness of con* 
duct i but she said so many playful 
things ; she hovered round him so like a 
caressing breeze; she looked in such, a 
glow of love and youth and earnestness, 
that Cesario yielded his integrity to the 
charm, and believed that he ought not 
to ask or wish for more. 

. After this meeting, he rarely went to 
the Palazzo ; Rosso unaccompanied by 
Giovanni, whose silent observations upon 
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Beatrice were daily becoming less favour* 
able to her. 

Cesarip was of a temper slow to im- 
agine wrong from perspns dear to him ; 
and he, therefore, saw in Beatrice's an* 
xiety to please Giovanni, merely the 
conduct of one inclined to love every 
thing beloved by the object of her prime 
affection. 

Rendered uncomfortable byhermarked 
attentions to himself (which had a subtle 
something in them which distressed him^ 
he knew not why), "Giovanni mean-while 
seized an opportunity, which just then 
presented itself, of leaving Italy, This 
opportunity was afforded by a letter, from 
the Chevalier de Fronsac's cousin, in- 
viting Giovanni into Guienne, for the 
purpose of renewing their attempts of as- 
certaining the existence or death of their 
separate relatives. 

Giovanni hoped some light nright be 
struck out by personal communication, j 
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and he trusted that duving his absence, 
if Beatrice's inconstancy were destined to 
pierce his friakl's heart, it might find an- 
other hand than his to throw the dart 
with, 

. Revolidng how to leave soine hint 
of his doubts for Cesario to rec^ here- 
after, when his own appreheoaiQUS mighr 
require support from those ofaa^Qother^ 
he went with his iriend jt^ a siip^r at 
Signor.<3alva^s,.the oii^t before be was 
to commence his journey to FrsmG^* 

Several other persons ware added to 
the family party^ amongj^t whom were 
the Marchess ^gnoletti and the Sigr 
mora Beatrice. 

Cards, conversation, and music filled 
up the time. Beatrice! did nQt as3ist at 
thesip ami^emeaats; she was gay but by 
fits; and Cesario's animated attention to 
her alone, failed to drive away the doud 
of thoi^ht or melancholy, which dark- 
ened her brJ^t e^. 

He observed this with silent delight j 
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for he flattened himself tl^ it dro9e from 
her apprehensiim of fai$ bmng or^er^ 
out to sea again, as a ruai^ir in the 
manmtg had suggested. 

. After supper, the younger part of the 
company went to enjoy the cool nightr 
air, in one df those artificial gardens vfi%h 
which the .Genoese ornament the broad 
and flat roofs <^ their houses. 

Flonrering shrubs formed slight divi- 
sions between the different sets tnt^ 
wiiich their little society now bri^^^ 
Beatrice .stood, leaning her bloomiog 
cheek against the dark lunbrage x)f some 
^|Nres8-trees, evidemfy absorbed by un- 
pleasant thoughts, while she was uncon*- 
sckmsly tearing into fragments the flow- 
ery temd wiiich c(mflned her luxuriant 
iioir. 

Strong expression gives elevation to 
be^ty*, and for once^ Cesario saw that 
face of idmost infantine sportiveness 
assume the severer charm of painful 
thought. 
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After calling Qiovanni's notice to her 
interesting figure, he drew near; whisper- 
ing his own and his friend's admiration. 

That whisper restored its wonted ani* 
mation to the face of Beatrice : it was the 
first time she had been told that Gio- 
vanni did admire her beauty; and her 
pulse beat joyously at the idea. She 
listened to her lover's raptures, as if she 
fancied he spoke those of his friend also ; 
and thus beguiling^ and sdf-beguiled, she 
bent forward to his discourse with an air 
of such perfect satisfaction, that Gio- 
vanni, who now and then glanced at 
them from a distance, knew not what to 
think of h^ ProteusJike manners. 

Nearly persuaded that he did exact 
too much consistency from youth, he 
joined her and his friend. " Why have 
you not sung to-night?*' he asked with 
an aiir of kind interest; " 1 can forgive 
your little caprices, when they do not rob 
us of a pleasure.** 

jBeatrice gave him one of her most 
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brilliant smiles ; not the less brilliant, 
because the eyes she darted round at 
him .sparkled through tears. "I was 
oat of fipirits — thinking all sorts of dis- 
mal iancies/' She replied in her inost 
penetrating tone. 

«* I will not chide you for that/' re*- 
turned Giovanni, playfully. ** 1 have 
lectured you c^n on a very i^posite 
tendency.'* 

At that moment Cesario obeyed the 
cairofHhe Signora Calva ; and Beatrice 
was left by the side of Giovanni: — he 
was about to leave her, when she said 
predpitatejy, **-So you go to-morrow! 
1 have been thinkii^ of it 9^1 this evening. 
Ah, Signor Cigala, what shall I do with- 
out my monitoir ?'* 

The touching accent in which this was 
said, and the agitated air by which it was 
accoitipanied, made Giovanni start ; his 
pulse beat not so temperately as before; 
but wiliidrawing his eyes from her glow 
of beauty^ he replied ^almly^ *^ I susped; 

VOL. I. Vf 
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there are no better monitdrs tlmn our 
own reflectiaiis» if we will but attend tc^, 
them." 

"No — noP^ r^>eated Beatrice, oar* 
nestly j << every thing right I have yet to 
learn. You have shown me the imfffo- 
priety <^ many things I do, which I never 
dreamt were wrong ; and which no one 
else has had the pr§ciou8 sincerity to tell 
me were so. — O, if I could be always 
ne^r you, I should never act foolishly. — 
How long shall you stay away?— ^ Oh, 
do not stay long.*'— She «poke with the 
innocent passionateness of a c^iil^ smd 
she looked like an angel. 

Giovanni had to remind himself Uiat 
she was neither a child nor m angdi^ 
aiid that as an engaged woman, having 
decorums and delicacies to c^eerve, she 
was strangely indiscreet. Yet this anxilsty 
tor his return might indeed arise from a 
wish to become more reasonable } and as 
the friend of Cesjuio, shfe might, with per- 
fect artlessness, believe herself privit^d 
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to speak to him with lively regaid. He 
glanced anxiously on ber» as he feplia^ 

<< I idiall stay just long enough, I sup- 
pose, to allow Adimari time to undo all 
my WOTk. When he will tell you, that 
emu your greatest faults are charms in 
his eyes, there can be no hope that 
my monkish a^onitions will be eitiiier 
iiegarded or remembered/' 

Beatrice started, and trembled with 
the agitation of sudden hope. To her 
4isteiK9ered fancy, those serious words 
seined tlie dictates of jeakms love. She 
iprgot all reserve ki that fimey; and 
splely intent upon the^ object of unde- 
oeiving him, if he could doubt her pre- 
ference for him, xshe rashly exclaimed, 

'^^ I am tired of admiration l&at I know 
I don't desert 5 and I shsA think of 0)^' 
^ring but your admonitions/' 1 

Giovianni's deep disorder made her iii- 
stantly s^asiUe of her indiscretion, and 
his sentiments of it i and she blushed till 
her very temples throbbed visibly. 
N 2 
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Unftble to. raise her eyes, from which 
te^ now burst, she added, " You will 
never see me gay and thoughtless again«- — 
I have m^taken gratitude, ibr I know 
not what ! — I have entangled myself in 
a net of trouble and folly ; and, I must 
abide the consequence — misery r* 

Gioyanriit in extreme confusion, mnU 
tered something about always wishing 
h^r happiness and the consciousness of 
deserving it } and hastily left, her side. . 

. He went, puipos^ly, into jthe middle 
of a little circle, where S%nor Calva wi^ 
singing to his wife's lute^ and appearing 
to'listen, he stoo^ in reality, thinking 
over his strange convejcsation with Bea- 
trice. 

In her last speech, it is true, :she had 
Qot mentioned Cesaiio, but the impres- 
sion on Giovanni's mind, was that she 
alluded to him. "This net of trouble 
and folly;" what could it meim, b^de 
her engagement with him ? ^« This misery 
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that was to be the consequence ;** what 
was it, unless the bitterness of marrying 
a man, she either ceased to love, or had 
encouraged formerly from mingled gra- 
titude and childish levity ? 

Giovanni had not a spark of vanilif, 
but he was not mentally blind } and, lin* 
less he had been so, it would have been 
impossible f6r him to have put together 
her words, and looks, and tones of voice, 
without obiserving, that they made up /K 
most startfing whole of flattery to him- 
self. 

Whether coquetry, or liking. Was the 
source of diis subtle wooing, it was 
equally pernicious to him, and'injurious 
to Cesario; and he believed it his duty 
to speak more explicitly of her now 
to his friend, than he had intended to do 
while fluctuating between suspicion of 
her fickleness and reliance upon her 
candour J / 

Giovanni was to quit Genoa the next 
dzy ; that night, therefore, was his only 

N- S 
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i^iportunity : he must imbHter its sacred 
farewell, by lu^g doubts that muA 
shocks perhi^s irritate Cesario : that 
uif^ he must begin to pM Cesario^s 
friendship to the teist by opiK>fikig it tb 
his love: that night, he must leave a 
sting" in the heart dearest to him, ^thef 
by troobHng Cesario's afiection fca: him-. 
^eU*, ^r his devotedn»e9s to Beatrice ! 

The necesi^y was imperious ; and Qib* 
yasmi^ with a firm though grieved M^pirit; 
det€£rmined upon, the act ^ 

He now joined the party of gentlemen 
w1m>, with eftjftomary galkntry, preceded 
Ike Har<^eto'is carriage, will) their lorcb^ 
beaferd, t6 tiie Pala2s:o Rosso f tb^n s^ 
fmratisig £rcfm them, Giovanni aec<^^ 
]9«med Ceslirio honi^. 
COn r^jachinj; the S[fiidic% th^ sat 
4^im together in the sm^eHbut hr^ 
^tidow of Cesstfio's apartBMot; there 
they conversed with " unlocked breairts^" 

The window ivaa opai^ biit it lobfeed 
<Hily upi>]i ao folettsiv^ ofx^hajrti, whwe 
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every thii^ was so still, that even the 
ripe fig was heard as it fell fVom the 
loaded boughs upon the sd6t turf below : 
ihey were th«reforefe?a4ess of listeners. 

They talked of Giovanni's intended 
journey ^ and, of course, of its purpose, 
^iinumni lamented his sister's uncertain 
fjEite, and early imprudence, with tmusuid 
^ka^eioeiice; stdving, w^iie be described 
the distress a clandestine marriage ^hftd 
caused in bis humify, to gukrd Cesario 
i^aSnst^e temptation of producing equal 
confusion in thiW: of the Marcfaesa. . 
I, ^ And 1£ y6u are made certain that 
jj^rJOr sfetef is no m«e ; or, if none W 
your endeavours can discover her abso- 
Itttefafe ; — what will yon do ?*' 

^* Retimi Mlfcer, and live a solitary 
life ; but as happy a one, as freedom tmd 
friendship can make tt."*' 

** Good, Heaven 1 and you determine 
ttot to marry ?** exclatmed t3esario. 

** I make no such determinationr^ 
replied his frietid, smding ; ♦•^but I have 
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no wish to marry ; and I think it is an 
event very unlikely to happen," 

" You think you shall not find a woman 
c^>able of making you happy ?** asked 
Qssario/ 

'' I do iiideed." 

" O, that I could find you aenother 
Beatrice !*\ 

Giovanni only smiled, and shook his 
head. 

Cesario considered him with isurpiise^ 
** What ! would not such love, and such 
beauty, as hers, content you ?" 

<< I am, in truths not so soon satisfied 
as. you are, *^ said Giovanni, with appre- 
hensive kindness. 

Again Cesario was a moment silaif 
with surprise. " What is it that does not 
satisfy you in Beatrice ? her affection for ^ 
me? or her character?** 

" Her character, principally.** 

" Good Heaven !** agam repeated Ce* 
sario^ " this is^ extraordinary ! and what 
are yaiu objection^ to her ?** , 
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" "Am I to speak truth apd reason to 
a lover, and of the woman he loves?** 
asked Giovanni indulgently. " No, no, 
my dear Cesario, I doubt you would not 
suffer it.' ' 

«« By our friendship, I demand iti** 
exclaimed Cesario, warming into ear^ 
nestness and a little indignation.-^— "What 
can you object to in Beatrice ?** 
' " Dare I tell you ? — her incessant 
waste of time : the more pernicious fault, 
because she commits it so amiably/ and 
so charmingly, that she might soon se- 
duce the man that loved her into similar 
habits.** - '- 

Cesario could not easily comprehend 
the nature of this accusation ; and he 
urged a more distinct explanation of it. 

Giovanni then gently, but firmly, 
showed him how entirely the days of 
Beatrice were wasted in mere amuse- 
ments, without reference to a single ob- 
ject, either beneficial to herself*, or to 
others. Cesario reluctantly confessed 
N 5 
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ihis^ biU; added, ^^ she is so youi^/'— - 
<< WeUi theu, I would nut marry one so 
very young/' repUed Qiovanni^ some- 
what playfully. 

Cesario pressed him further ; and Gio* 
vanni was obliged to ^ionfess, that the 
unceasing briitiancypf Beatrice's spirits 
frightened him ; he could never conyinc^ 
himself tiiat such a constant glow of 
hilarity could be united with depth of 
feeling* -^ Then her caprice in dre^ an^ 
favourites, and pleasures, made hwx fear, 
she might not be very stesidy in iQore 
serious things/ 

In short, it was instability of chfopac- 
ter which appeared to him the secret of 
aU her fascination and all her faults* 

Cesario's rish^ resentment was queUed 
by his friend's liberal confession of Bea- 
trice's witchery j he therefcwe aittwered 
his different ob^ctions with less heat than 
Giovanni had prepared himself to expect. 

Cesario adcaitted her agreeaUe caprice 
in trifleS) her thoughtless squandering of 
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t^ae, h0pbtR>yftlit resifitafnce i^atfnst eveiy 
g^fsoyr; ^biit ke ^atti^buted these to a 
tffifeflettt «o»Ke • f f oixi ^it on which Oio- 
vanni charged them. 

fn her lovert opmion^ her ea^ces 
ymte^ wngly, pr^tly aflfectations assumed 
tonmuse others ; ^her waste of time, the 
effect of innocence and inexperience, 
which had only to 'learn the severer du- 
ties of* life, to practise them with ear- 
nestnesi^ ; her cloudless gaiety^ the wish 
of -'diflfhsing happiness, joined to that 
vernal spirit of iKipe, which is womaa^ 
best attribute. 

« It may be so, my dear Cesario,^' said 
Oio^nni, stifling a sigh; ^*andl should 
itej<rfce^to read my recantation to you ;— - 
i^i^en she is your wife.'^ 

" And will tkat answer all , these 
doubts?'' asked-Gesario, thrilling at the 
idea. ' 

' «< 'Certainly,'*" retoned his friend j 
« time will Ifeen ^^y^ proved her con- 
stancy j and, with her ^c^anstancy, proved 
N 6 ^ 
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her depth of feeling ; and, -where* there 
is deep feeling in an innocent breast^ 
there is a principle that will redeem lost 
time, and repair error.** 

Gesario embmced him : *^ Ther6 spoke 
my kind Giovanni again; I scarcely 
knew his voice, when it uttered sui^ 
harsh sentiments.** 

Cesario*s eyes were moistened with 
tenderness ; Giovanni's were full of con- 
cem, and even greater tenderness. 

** A friend's hardest office is some- 
times that of i^eaking truth :** he said, 
grasping Cesario's agitated hand ; ** and 
you may believe, I perform it unwil- 
Hngly* But ought not one friend to 
warn another of a prolmble danger ; 
ought he not to show him, how to avoid 
misery, and secure peace ? I am suspi- 
cious of ibeatrice's stea<]^ess; you are 
not ; and if she were to ffjl you, and the 
unfarescjen, shock dej^0 you c^ reason, 
wh^ wopld becom^^me, when I should 
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rasiember that my warning might, at 

least, have prepared ** 

: ** Kill me not now with this honid 
image !** interrupted Cesario, ^ starting 
from him, yet not in anger. " O Gio- 
vanni, one miserable event has mixed 
poison with this noble heart's stream; 
which else had flowed all pure and 
h^thy. You have been deceived ; and 
you suspect all the sex ! {s this just «— 
is this reasonable ?** 

Giovani^i could have said, he did not 
suspect all the sex; that there were 
some he valued highly ; and one, (his 
hapless sister,) whom he could still love 
mc^ fondly;, but he forbore to press 
further upon the feelings of Cesario ; 
and, sufibcating a sigh, he replied, ^ I 
may be wrong ; I hope, and wish I may. 
Yet let me entreat you, for the dignity 
of yout nature, for the sake of your 
ftiiure security in an indissoluble engage- 
ment, do a little vidl^ice to this honour- 
able romance of love ; md imagine the 
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possibiUfy of Beotriee beiog kss tfaaa 
perfect. Study her closer ; waskch her 
conduct to otber#; s#e if dbe always 
satisfies you. Reioet upoQ the fnany 
emotions in viibiek you may find that idie 
does not sympadiise w^ any of your 
sttoag sensibilities, uncmineseted iviitii 
herself: then go b«ek to your own iisart, 
and ask it, if sudi acompanion, in^wcal 
and woe; in youth ^w^ ag^, foDtkne and 
for eternity, would teaTe it Botiiing ^ to 
desire.'* 

Giovanni stepped. Gesarb ded ^mA 
reply ; bis heart i^as full ; acd jiis ^ejres 
vere )o» the ^point <€Kf overflowing. He 
saw the spire of San Siro at a distaftee ; 
and that ot^jeot reminded him with What 
prefoiind emotion ^he hadHied JSeatrice to 
hi&r£ath^r!s monument there; and what 
a ^chiU struck to his jkhiI^ when he tow 
her che^k t^sarless. 

He was silent taJoiig, Icv^'fiime : ihmr 
manyridking ideas were ihen tortdt^ 
him I M length thsowii^ iimise&f into 
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n seat^ he -exdakned in a voice af :teiider 
r^reaohy << Griq^aaQi, what friefulfifaip 
is this r^' and he conceated hblface. 

« Ju(^e ^wijat firiendtttlip,*^ o^ Gio- 
vanni in as penetrating a tone, .** when it 
gives me streAgth to risk even ^he loss 
of that affection I had imeh a eo^iiiiet 
to gain!** 

Both were a^mn silent ; and peihafis 
|)oth shed tears. Cesario first roused 
himself; and took Giovanni's hand:'^ 
pressed it affectionately. " You were 
born to subdue, me— *asbd I .^HLdd wil- 
lii^ly to ou!r stars* But -^i^ not yiaw 
fpw& too far, my Giovanni ; force me 
not to see, what I would rtAhernatwe^^ 
what I should never have Jp^ed at, 
bad ryou not directed my eyes that Irayt 
*Tis true, Beatrice wants g€»eial sen- 
sibility ; but] how lively add fervent 4ft 
her attachment to me ! Well, thefn,. «he 
€ww^ feel strongly. PeAaps that daiaibi- 
lity, hitherto unexercised, will stirtogtihen 
and cKt^nd itsispbere with new habits of 
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reflection. She that can love disinter^ 
estedly, is surdy capable of other ge- 
nerous affectiong ?** 

<« Say steadily, my Cesario/* said 
Giovanni. 

" And has she not been steady ?** 
enquired the astonished lover. ** Five 
months since, this precious ring pledged 
her heart to mine } that heart, sought by 
all the brave and noble throughout 
Italy:'* 

" I will not pursue this painful sub- 
ject," said Giovanni, purposely avoiding 
a direct answer to his friend*s question. 
•• If I have already grieved you deeply 
by my over-anxious friendship, place 
that offence among " the godly sips :'* 
doubt my judgment, suspect my preju- 
dice, blame my intemperate zed; do 
any thing but think me wilfully un- 
kind." 

" But what would you wish Beatrice 
to do, that she does not do, to testify her 
purpose to be mine," (enquired the rest-. 
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less Gesario. " Yoii know that I woidd 
scorn to enter the Brignoletti family by 
a clandestine path. I never urge her, 
tberefofe, and she cannot ojffer^ to aban* 
don her hom'e for me. In two yeiars, 
her mother's legal power over her ex- 
pires ; she may then give her hand and 
fortune, to whom she will. If I have 
not conquered something like fortune 
before that period, she will bestow her- 
self upon a' poor fellow, worth nothing 
better than laurels ; and vfjiSl let liim 
show the world, by a life of Roman sim- 
plicity in his own person, that her wealth 
did not tempt him. Can she hasten that 
period ? Does she encourage other 
lovers? Did she not, frOm our first 
• acquaintance, evince the most marked 
aversion to Count Cagliari ? You cannot 
therefore think her a cocquet ?*' 

** I do not,** replied Giovanni gently. 
" I bfeUeve her sincere ; but I think her 
utscertain : and I have fancied her in- 
clination for you less animated than you 
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described it fiimierly/' Cesario in^as en 
the poiBt tj£ vebemently TebuttiBg t^ 
aMertioii,: when some disagreeal^ recoil 
lecikms crossed him.. He femfimhendi 
tkai she had seldom fo\md opporte^i^es 
of €<m¥emng irkh him aloive of IslUj 
ted tint oBoe or twid^, ti^en he Iiti4 
gaEtbered a bokiqaetfor her, sh^haii) Oftft^ 
li&uiy )eft it on a gtoien-s^, or ^tuifelred 
it to fiiK from 4ier '^hmm mBix^eA^ 
Hiiete i^al^a^tkne^^hien i»te Imd^t^sdN^ 
«d tvefi? thfi vfragment lef ^ iotfmri t^i»0 
touched by him S He ti*0ed i»fe» ^sasA 
cast down Iris ey«, 

r Giovam^ risad the ^slniJribatice ctf ^b 
ttind in Im cornitenaace ; and ^isstirisdy 
that his ctistressoig; task was fulfilled^ 
sought to end the conversation. But 
Cesaiio either 4id not ^hear, or woufd 
not answef what te satd :on less ind^(i6iit> 
ingl^ingaj be retnlmied looking ^looriiily 
mi the ground^ ei^dently revolving some 
newly oonoaved thought. Abtu^y 
nosing hts head^ ^he said in a determined 
voice — 
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*^' 1 mil be sa^fie4 ^nd you riiall be 
jconvificeck I will ibeent mysdf iram 
the Balaszo ResBo ^ aind irom every 
fiace, where there is a chance of meet- 
ing her } you shall see, that her love will 
break through common forms to learn 
the cause of this. Oh yes ! her fond 
heart will rather afflict itself with the 
idea c^ some accident having befallen 
me, than suspect me of change/* 

The gloom of Cesario's countenance 
melted away as he ^ke, and Giovanni 
saw that reason was indeed no match for 
passion. ** If time imd trial skoukl 
prove her all I wish her to prove,'* he 
said, " will you pardon me for raising 
these painful doubts ? but, Cesario, could 
you see into my heart *' 

<< I should see all that earth has of 
goodness, kindness, and unheard oi 
friendship V^ interrupted Cesario, open- 
ing his arms to him, with his generous ^ 
soul in his eyes. 

Giovanni pressed him strongly against. 
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his breast, for a mometiti with a brother's 
emotion; then releasing him, with it 
sigh, that would not be repressed, bade 
him farewell. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

What were th6 meditations and occu-* 
pations of Giovanm during his journey ? 

Far from entertuning a feeling in 
unison with those of the Ught-mmded 
Beatrice, l;ie was solely intent upon the 
b^est interests of his friend. 

This journey had a two-fold, object : 
one was to visit the family of De Eron- 
sac; the other, to serve Cesario. 

Some years back, the late Signor Adi- 
mari had advanced a laige sum of m<mey 
to a young adventurer, called Lanza, 
who* was going to try his fortune in the 
newly-Kliscovered countries beyond the 
Atlantic. 

Several vicissitudes had prevented this 
persrni from repaying the important loan. 
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while he was abroad : but on returning 
to Europe, (his own moderate fortune 
augmented by the unexpected legacy 
(rf a rich partner's property,) during 
his voyage homeward he had spoken 
openly of his debt, and expressed his 
intention of gratefully repaying it. 
. Laoza unfitrtunotely died on his pas- 
sage, and hit wealth, weol into the hands 
of a distant rc^aoiu But^ a^^ Signor 
MichaeU, his heu:, w«s a sian of respect- 
atde chiflracter, thou^ no boi^i had 
ever been taken by the dder Adimaii, 
it wm passible diat Michaeli migbt be 
induced to discharge the debt. 

Accident teKvingllRownOiovaTini into 
the society of a geiitlei3ia» wiio had come 
paasenger in the same v«»el with Langa, 
he Iftamed thase circumetuices, tog^eor 
with the name aiuil residence of JS^goor 
Michaeli i and it immediately stiuck 
him, that this gentleman's testunony, 
with that of mie or two others (not dif- 
ficidt to find out), would oUige Midwi^ 
j% 

\ • 
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to admit that siichsa raai of mmeiy was 
dcie to the heir of J^gnpr^ Adrmari, 
and coiisa}uently lead him to do an act 
of jttfitice. The law, indeed, could not 
extort it» but honour atid generosity have 
their own code. 

^Signpc Michacli was now at the head 
of a mercantile coQcem at Marseilles t 
thither Giovanni meant to seek him, 
eoDcealing the circumstance fr<»n his 
fiiend, lest he shoidd either ejtcite ex- 
pectations which might not be reaHfsed, 
or be stayed by his sG9rupulo«»» delicacy 
Aa invitation from the Marquis de 
' Blanchef^ baf^y amV«Q^ ait ^t pe- 
riod^ afleorded Giovanni a pretext for a 
jotimeyint0^ France } yethopeledsofhear- 
iflig any thmg new of bis sister, he first 
&ected his steps tQ Mai$eiUes» 

On reaching that city, Giovanni £e>und, 
in Signer MlebaeU, a man <^ habitual 
caudon and extreme prudence; and, for 
a whHe, the minuteness of the iaitor's 
investigation, his numerous doubts, his 
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cool balancing between what vtas likely/ 
^nd what jgaerely possible, made him 
abandpn all hope of success; but the. 
event proved that Signor Michael! scru** 
tanised but to attain ccmviction; and 
that, once satisfied of his kinsoian's obli- 
gation to Signor Adimarii he was read^ 
to repay the whole cliarge. " My re- 
lative's affiurs are not settled/' he saiul : 
" I know not yet the ei^tent of those 
claims upon his property which legale 
forms can compel us to satisfy : tli^y ^ 
course would come in first; but as 
soon as I am able to balance the debts 
and the property^ Signor Cigala shaSl 
hear from me. I do not d0ubt» how^. 
ever, that there will be enough and to 
spBTe^ Yt>ur friend, in that case, may 
depend upon principal aiid interest" 
Gipvani^ disclaimed the latter in his 
friend^s name. "It is his right,'* returned: 
Micl^^i calmly, " no gift : *tis in the 
coume of business } aad there cap be no 

obligation in the ^tffair." 

II 
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Micliadi then took down the nftmes of 
the persons to whom his kinsman had 
spoken of his intention *o repay SigikH" 
Adifliari; and, expressing an expeetatioq 
of finding sothe memorandum 6f tKe 
business amongst the papers of the de- 
ceased, he bade his visitor good mdnW 
ing. 

Animated by this prospect of r€i€Over# 
h^ what Was now of such importiE»ice 
to Cesario, Giovanni ** went on his way 
i^efoicing }** for he no loiager dreadec^ m 
formerfy, repulse fot every kindness; 
and though he Ttoped no satii^action ito 
himself from his visit to Sauyeterre, he 
fdtthat/ in making it, he should have 
compfeted his duty to hi§ imprudent 
sister. 

Something like tnelani;holy, however, 
did await him at Sauveterre. The Mar- 
quis de Hanchefort (his brother-in-law** 
successor) had found out a person who 
was at Ostia ih the year 1564, and who 
perfectly remembered being (^su^y do 

VOL* I. o 
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board a ves$d in the harbour, when a 
French gentleman of the nameof DeFron* 
sac wi^ settling with the captain for a 
passage to Venice for himself and family. 
. Th|s person knew that the vessel 
foundered at sea^ shortly afterwards ; so 
that it was now almost certain that 
De Fronsac and his hapless wife ha4 
perished in her. 

Giovanni did not hear thia dismal 
confirmation of his worst imaginations 
without sorrow ; indeed, he paid a heavy 
tribute of tears, jn secret, to the memory 
of this unfortunate sister. 

There is sqmething more than com- 
monly sad in death, when it comes un- 
expectedly» and arrests the young on the 
very threshold of life ! When Madame 
De Fronsac perished by this most miser- 
• able of deaths, she could hardly have 
"pleached her sixteenth year. So young, 
so besui^ful, so amiable as she promised 
to be, Giovanni could have mourned 
l^ng and deeply, had he not drawn ar- 
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guments for designation from^ the details 
of her husband's character, as compium- 
cated to hito by the Marquis de Blanche^ 
fort. ; • 

Handsome, engaging, skilled in paint-: 
ing and music, and highly susceptible o£ 
the charms of beauty, De Frcmsac was; 
unhappily but too much adapted to. 
dazzle the imagination, if not /vrin the 
affections of an inexperienced girl, : but 
though free from turbulent passions pr 
degradmg views, he was not of a cha- 
racter to increase domestic happiixiess. 

A restless disposition, which made in- 
cessant change of place necessary to his 
very existence, disjointed the comforts 
of every individual connected with him, 
and by degrees wearied out their regard. 

Thus, in despite of his relations' re- 
monstrances and friends' admonitions, ■ 
he persisted to waste life in travelling, 
without purpose or benefit, insensible to 
the claims of a npmerous tenantryi and 
o 2 
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(^i^yifig^ kitb ti^fUjomsiMe manhotei the 
hOntJb ^ mrimportiucit youth. 

thiring Ode of his sundering excoi- 
sions in the neighbourhood of Monat^d^ 
he MW the Signora Cigala at a conv^nt^ of 
^9hkk an au»t of his was Supenoh Ut 
h«d ifever hteti in the custom of foi^esee- 
ifig consequeneeB, or^ iti &ct, of caring^ 
tbt them. He found sh^ mis going t<^ 
maaiy, againit her will, a petwn no* 
toriously disagre^ble ; and he knew that 
if she married any othe^, her father 
would disclaim her : but inclination was 
uncontrollable with De Fronsac j and he 
piayed so ably upon the two passions c£ 
hope and fear, in tljte artlei^ breast of 
fourteen^ that he persuaded her to elope ' 
with him. 

The ii]lprudent couple received the 
nuptial b^ediction from a mercenary 
priest, not over curious as to tlie pro* 
pliety of their unicm ; after which 
De f^mac hastened^ with a lover's 
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prid^ to S&^Bgy his fair bride to hi» 
another and kindi^df 

" I saw yoiir «iflter at that time, ■* said 
file Marquis de Blancbefort (d$ walking 
in the garden he give GtovmtA this rela- 
tion); ^♦and I have :neirer forgotten hw-N* 
I shall nev» forget her! Notoiieofthw* 
flowers about us is half so lovely ! she was 
80 deUcate, so fair, so young l-r-th^ first 
tender bloom of childhood was Btill on 
her cheek* How little did I thiftk that 
beautifial form was df^tmed tP fe^^-^-*^^ 

De Blanchefort stopped, and a]polQ^ 
f^md for his indiseretiMi, wlw» h«^w 
the sudden p^eness ^ <^ymm : t^ 
latter biwed Im hf»d, smiled kindly^ b«t 
iqpoke not : a lafeudd^ parsed over himttfr 
a momentary struggle wa^f visible ii» *# 
im featune^i^t wais but momentary t*tr 
lue recovered himself; and the ^M^w^ 
then spoke of lAher thiiigs. 

After ihis convei^tipw, whe» ^kfr 
w&mi could think of Ms sister's fate witft 
abmdm^^f he »caf ^Ijr wiph«4 h^ B^m 
o 3 
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in life : for, tied to a man of De Fronsac's 
unsettled temper, she must either have 
grown into unhappiness with him, by 
vainly endeavouring to^xalt his existence 
into usefulness, or her own character 
must have sunk to the same worthless 
habits of self-indulgence which distin- 
guished his. 

Thus, Giovanni still adhered to his 
original Conviction, HiBtallis Jar ike Best; 
land that if we wish to think so, we shall 
find that truth made manifest, evenjri 
this^ worlds 

The subject on which the Marquis 
de Blanchefort wished for advice was 
about a change of property which he 
^shed to make, biit would not do, be- 
fore he had asked the opinidn of Ma^ 
dame de Erbiisac*s brother. It was 
possible that Madame de ErOnsat had 
borne a child (her pregnancy having 
been mentioned in one of the Chevalier's 
iettei-s): it was barely possible, there- 
fore, that this child might not have been 
( ■ * 
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the companion of their voyage, and 
might, at a future day, appear to claim 
his estates. The Marquis, therefore, 
would not, without the sanction of that 
child's maternal uncle, stir a step in the 
business proposed. 

Giovanni speedily quieted his respect- 
able scruples, promising to take all re- 
sponsibility upon himself. After this 
he paid a visit to the old Madame de 
Fronsac, now dedicated to heaven in a 
convent of Ursalines ; and, having thus 
completed his business in France, he 
turned his face once mpre towards Italy. 



o 4 
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CHAPTER XV. 

A few day a sul^queBt to Ms depart* 
ure from Sauveterre, having secured 
himself ia flight's belter ixi an abbey on 
the ccmfin^s of lite province^ Gioviumi 
rambled out afone, to e^joy the stilbiess 
and fred»ftes» of evening. 

Where increase of popuktida has 
since converted the wilds of nature into 
meadows and cornfields, there spread 
then, deep forests and lonely morasses ; 
and the towns which how glitter on the 
verdant shores of the Aveiron were then 
but scattered and distant hamlets. 

It was the season of the vintage : and 

as Giovanni took his contemplative way, 

occasionjdly through more frequented 

^atliiS^^an those of the tangled woodsi 
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Ibp met parties of axoBtty ped|^ reiturn^ 
kig licxaie tp the ioeigldiouriiig viUage* 
l^irhats,^iutaiided with ¥ine4xcaiiphei9 
and tfadr baskets iteen^Dog Tvith tlie|;npoi 
tJKmselves, ga^ye a aort of Afrcadian 
graoe to thair %uves. 

Giopaimi loitered at limes to c^aiip 
a ^ourteoos ^m^r to ttieir &mk ^fSaiA 
of ^ruit; aod to adiMre l&e sparidkig 
}poi98 and animated moiiKemeiits ^of Hie 
girls, as they went a&, <x>4iietting s^ 
cftixditng with 4l>dr aw^ee&earts. 

The fi^tkig^un played -cm mai^ m 
crimson ipbeeky wtuek jsU ipot xay em» 
hfioin^ed witii richer bea^it^ ; and msmy 
a bright .dask Bye^ ^ it fXiSfSied, <darted 
a rogjuish glanee at tiie faandsoipe 



The gogroqs groupes, fiow advanco^ 
toiwaads iiim, now ^ijsuqppearkig amDng 
the sha(|ed cross-roads, gai^ tife a^ in- 
terest to ihe chaims o^' mamimate ml^aw. 

Birds wisurUiing tiie^ h3rmii of ^adn0|8 
fbom eadb sufToimding c€^>s€^^^^lbefe 
o 5 
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every leaf sparkled with rain-drop^ 
just scattered from a passing cloud ;) the 
delightful smell of mingled fruits and 
Idossosns an4 wild flowers, rising like 
the earth's incense to her Creator ; the 
sight of that beauteous earth, and those 
splendid heavens, were to Giovanni's 
heart so many calls to prayer and praise ; 
and with devotional rapture he stood in 
that august temple, silently worshipping 
the ow Great Cause. : 

His secret transport over, with feelings 
softened, not changed, he turned from 
the puUic path, and, striking down a 
wooded declivity, entered a savage dell 
darkened by cdd chesnut-trees, and echo- 
ing to the rush of a river. 

The brilliancy of sun-set brightening 
even this dismal sditude gave a charm 
to that deep mass of umbrage by which 
it was almost thoked up ; and, illumi^ 
nating the river for an instant, as it 
appeared through a chasm in its steep 
banks, discovered the cause pf that sullen 
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diti, which sounded in the ear of inspi- 
ration, like the accents of its troubled 
deity. 

Giovanni made his way leisurely 
through the rank bui^hes to the miargin 
of the water ; and, as he emerged, came 
suddenly upon a man sitting there alone. 

The man stirred not, for he heard not: 
his head was supported by both hands, 
resting on his knees, and his eyes were 
fixed upon the swift tide. Gioysm^ni 
paused to observe whether he was in 
distress, or might be dangerous. 

He saw a figure scarcely human, 
scarcely proportioned; a countenance 
livid, yet swollen ; f<satures, where dis- 
ease, and deformity, and weariness of life 
were mixed with expressions of the most 
affecting and the most revolting kind. 

In the pale, deep-sunken eye was 
thirst of vengesitxce, hatred, and fierce 
impatience, mixed with grief, and tender- 
ness, and the sad consciousness of power- 
less will. Now and then the poor wretch 
06 
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iittened to liitmelf, noctMsipmykig hk 
HMtimtigft hf some t^cAmt p^stm^ ^ 
the hands or head ; but still he wMveA 
tm mmy^ ^nd Gimmni fsixm^ ^at 
^NXkblfl i0W 3fti«ttt<emingfs ^aind tv^rni^ h^ 
^mHikatktgm^ lameMMim^Md prayer. 

ik 4t>ew »Mr tbevi. I^^tepis i»raiA- 
4tt^ Ibe 4et]g Smip gmss, madt^ the man 
^j^tairt. At siglft ^of ^o«ie hem^ h^, 
4ife i-(»9fe, and twttld lave «ed^ fcrt: Gkk 
vaMfii gently ^zed 4ris ^t^eiarse ^rmefift, 
•^«nd tmde liifla «tay. 

« You Il9w^ itte !— ^wto*t— I mf^ be 
towbed, ^ient'^ excWtned tfm mmniac, 
^ miiaKemMte, ^th a l«ugb which <h)« 
-GSo^annfs Wood, and nuide Mm loose 
his hoM. 

Tims i«eieased, the mati bH*e ftom 
him? a«id ruittiisg Ifest, btrt jfeebly, gained 
a brc&ien ascen* 2St a short distance : the 
next momeirt Ire vanv^HNi, as it ^were, 
into the ^oand. 

Giovatttii stolid to sfta&ie otf flie su- 
pei^ttti0tiit seiEwe xi ttt ifti^attt j thfc^» 
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Mhamed «t* his foUy, hastened irfber tbe 
humBU spectre. 

llite spot ^bere it seemed te Tanidi 
wiiB 'Oiiiy ^ne of those natural grattom - 
^rindi are often ^mnd m ihe aides of 
kfflsy and are as oftea turned into habita- 
tmm liff ^efdneidB and nigfat^waDdemsi^ 
SMM wSUi olMirr3r4rash6t masked, ladthoOt 
mcwnngf the wide e^ranoe. Stooping 
\mie€ its rooky ^poicd^ Gioninm^ fmad 
himself in a mere memntain iicdlow, omu 
tuning no better usefol fuimitaore ihan 
a bed ^af faenth, and an iodiar inhabitaat 
than the creature be Ind ibUowed. 

At the ieartreHthy^iiowever, the cftidky 
gfde of Ibe heitow was seooped into « 
wit of sdtar, 0n wddch stood a. 
crucifix rudelyoas^tied : a-cirdeof: 
fxrickly briar sunnoonft^ it 

This faithful darita^n of Ibe 
of ti^oms, a,nd Hbe ifeelings it indkated, 
redeemed, in CsfiovannPs ^efitimation, l9ie 
gaudy heap 'of cdloured ^ass and cpars 
and peacock ifeaiii^is wbfch #anu»faB(i a 
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garniture for this humble shrine : he saw 
in the latter only th^t cbildidi love of 
glitter which is common to all ignorant 
persons ; while in the fcntner he read the 
sentiment of a devout spirit. The pres^ice 
of the sacred symbol guaranteed his 
personal safety; and at the same time 
reminded him that even the miserable 
object by his side, was his brother JQ 
fiudi. Silently crossing himself, he ^- 
pniached the forester. : 

" What do you want here ?'! asked the 
latter, in a* sullen tol^e, averting eyes 
inflamed with weeping. 
• " A shelter — rest for a while, if you 
will give them me,*' returned Giovanni, 
hcfung to detain the miserable, by this 
demand on his hospitality. 

" Take them, then,** answered the 
mmf going out of the grotto. He then 
se^d himself at a distance, in hisj^rmer 
sU^litude of stern wretchedness. 

Giovanni again followed. Without 
api^roaching too close, and, regarding 
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him khidly, he said, ^^Something aflfecte 
you,. my poor friend; may a stranger 
offer you help ?'* 

The man neither irtirred nor answered. 
Giovanni repeated his questions in a 
soothing voice, adding some expressions 
still more soothing. The solitary theti 
raised his head, looked wildly, piteously, 
as if discrediting the sense that would 
have persuaded him he heard the voice 
of benevolence : then exclaiming, " Au* 
guste !" burst into a terrif^ring passion of 
tears. 

Giovanni now saw grief in its stormiest 
character.; for it was grief, evidently 
combined with rage, and impotent desire 
of vengeance. The unhappy man dashed 
Wmself against the ground, tearing up 
the grass as he lay there, struggling be^ 
tween cries and imprecations. 

"Alas, poor fellow!" said Griovanni, 
drawing close to him, as he saw his vio* 
lence exhausting him ; *^ you are, doubt* 
less, in extreme sorrow; and it seems 
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tiiat you hm^ no one to icoviSxt yoa : 
it^eie k yomr homeP^^let me iead jfoii 
toit.*' 

^ That is my Irane/' Befiiied the soli- 
tar;;; feiatmg to dse nuMsiMa^-hoUoir^ 

^< And irhat are jaii» then 7*^ 

^<A £!ahet/' The maoot pmnminced 
;bfaat ^pu»imttioii8 name wiA a mixtaine 
jof adiame and defiance. 
, <5io3K?an]ii was fitr fae|yt>nd the charaotaor 
'Cf the .times be lived in ; :and he dmxvk 
not fiaam % term iM^hioh Jti^natised the 
unhappy wretch before him as one .ofmk 
iMDCuraed and awiided a»wu 

^ What» itbenP^'he isaid;; ''jaaase a 
maa-— dli osen ane hreAxenr. yon imem 
B Cimattan-^Chiiistians ace osaie iiian 
bnetfaren. Come, tben ; IteU me jrour 
^treflsesfraely, ^isid let me aee if I can 
relieve you.*^ 

. O .iqpark >€f the Diivine esensoe, soul 
df. man! prime aowce of igrace and 
heaijudty ! how didst thou tckimph ^at tins 
zavssBCttt WBf ati iduit dthpease hasf ^f 
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squsJid, and def(Htnity, of revolting! Hie 
Caliet's livid and gloomy face shone with 
light ; tears (no longer withering tears) 
poured in abundance down his cheeks : 
he ran, he sprang, he cast himself at the 
feet of Giovanni; he seized his garments, 
rather devouring than killing them, as 
he cried in brc^en accents, **0, do I 
indeed hear words of kindness again !'' 

Giovanni raised him } and, regarding 
him with an expression of the most bene- 
vol^it pity, he said, ** Le* us re-enter 
your cave* No one will disturb us there 
4— ,aad you shall tell me what I can do 
to bel^ you.** 

<< No one can help me now.! ~Ai^stt 
is dead!** exclaimed the Cahet, and fresh 
tears rained from his hdlow eyes. 

<^ Then you idiaU talk to me of this 
Ai^ste,'* replied Giovanni, gent^ 
urging him forward ; if you have no one 
else to lament lum with, I wSi giieve 
wilii you.** 
. Again the Cahet grasped the hem 
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6f Giovanni's cloak, and gliied his lips 
to it. 

They Entered the tnoUtttaitt-hollow to»- 

gether. When they had severally seated 

themselves, Giovanni considered the poor 

' dbject before him with greater attention 

and with the liveliest interest. 

In him he saw, ,for the first time, one 
of that mysterious race whom some un- 
known calamity has scattered throughout 
France, and degraded from their rank 
and rights of men : a race which were 
numerous in the first and middle ages, 
but of which only a miserable remnant 
now remains ito perpetuate the injustice 
of former centuries. 

This proscribed race^ known under 
various opprobrious titles in different 
provinces, have been alternatively sup- 
posed the descendants of the conquered 
Alans, of the Saracens, of the Visigoths : 
nay, some writers have tried to find the 
origin of their disgrace in^* hereditary 
leprosy. 
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In that chaos of nations and events 
which renders the history of the first ages 
but a wilderness of imaginations, nothing 
satisfactory can be discovered respecting 
their origin. We see only the frightful 
facts of their being sold and transferred 
as slaves with the land on which they 
dwelt J of intermixture with them being 
considered an act of -iniquity; of their 
banishment from the rites of sepulture 
and sacrament ; of their being allowed 
only the exercise of those employments 
which would keep them aloof from towns, 
and other society than their own. 

Marked with disease, (perhaps the cofl- 
sequence of scanty food, hopeless toil, 
and continued intermixture with their 
own cast,) this unhappy race form, even 
now, as distinct a people, but, thank 
God, a far less numerous people, than the 
gipseys. 

But bound to the soil on which they 
are born ;. not free, like them, to l-ove at 
will } they ^re doomed to endure th« 
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Slime injuries from the same qppressors^ 
iu age as in youth ; and thus they &c* 
quire habits of unresisting endurance. 

Objects of horror and averBion to every 
other class of men, even two centiiri^ 
bftck, they 6ould liot question the justice 
of their fate ; because they were then 
as ignonmt <^ its cause in remote anti.- 
quity, as they were who oppressed them : 
still they felt its weight, groaned* and 
submitted. 

Giovanni had often pondered ovser iht 
possiUe source of this furious antipiathy, 
which still remained in all its strength* 
when evi^ry trace of what m^t ex^ain 
(for noliiing could justify it% was swe^ 
fimft record and tra4£ki<Hi* Rejecting 
every other opinion, fee believed, with 
9Qaie acute writers, that in the heresy of 
the Amn Visrigoths by the s<dution irf 
the difficulty. Once tainted with timt 
abhoived #chism, the whole rape would 
be pronounced excommumeatej and «hun* 
»ed.acoordin|^y. 



Digitized byCjOOglC 



Tttte ttNlGHt O* S*f JOHH. 309 

This hypothesis certainly wanted com- 
pleteness J as it did not account for the 
gradual change which must* afterwards 
have taken place in their creed ; the Ca- 
hets professing pure CatholiciOTi :— and 
how was that change to have been ef* 
ifected, seeing they were denied not only 
i&iennixture by marriage with more orw 
thodox Christians, but refused admittance 
into their society ? 

Giovanni, however, passed lightly over 
tibe objection ; willing to gild a wretched 
and despised race, with the long-set glo- 
ries of the warlike Goths. 

He now contemplated, as he thought, 
one of their descendants in the person^ 
of a timid slave j and, marvelling at those 
great reverses of fortune, which distin^ 
guish nations as much as individuals, he 
drew from his pallid companion the little 
history of his life. 

It was a life d uniform dreariness j 
witli much in it to corrode the sufferer's: 
heart, but little to mark a narrative^ 
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Rodolphe was the last individual of 
the only Cahet family which had for mapy 
years remained on the estate of D'Af* 
mond ; he had lived, therefore, in pecu- 
liar and joyless solitude from childhood 
to manhood. Dwelling done, shunned 
by ^v^ry other human being, he followed 
bis monotonous task of wood-cutting 
during the summer ; and in >vinter shut 
himself up from the wolves and the snows 
in a mountaiuphoveh 

On Saints-days he stole into some 
neighbouring church at a sid^-entranc$ 
set apart for his unhappy cast j and there, 
while he listened to the awful service, 
feared to join his prayer or his praise, 
with any of the crowd that shuddered 
if his garments did but touch them in 
passing. 

He now described his return from those 
pious exercises with a pathetic force 
which pierced Giovanni's heart. . The 
mysterious horror with which he con^ 
siderqd himself; the trembling awe with 
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which h^ regarded all that multitude of 
persons sq different from him in appear^ 
ance and in destiny } and that continued 
sensation of miseiy, which he painted as 
having supplied in him the place, of 
thought;-— all these were so many af- 
fecting proofs, how easy it is to crush 
the human spirit under a load of injustice 
and superstition. . 

Education had not taught Rodolphe 
to reflect ; nature, however, made him 
fee). — He questioned not the justice of 
wh&t^ver laijrs condemned him, in com- 
mon with other Cahets, to ignominy and 
wretchedness ; but submitting to Ii^is fate, 
as to necessity, he never knew coinplaint, 
till he had enjoyed and lost comfort. 

An ^c^dental circumstance had first 
caused a glimmering light to shine on his 
mental gloom. 

While cutting wood in the dell one 
autumnal day, a boy six years old, who 
had strayed from his foster-mother's cot- 
tage, came to play there. Pleased with 
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the chfld's beauty Mid ^iety» the poor 
Cahet suspended his labour to watch him 
sporting among the rushes. While clam- 
bering after a butterfly, the boy fell into 
the river that ran below — Rodolphe 
jumped in aft^ him, seized, and s^ed 
feim* 

Having borne him in his iutns to the 
hamlet from which he had strayed, 
though Auguste's nurse received him as 
iff from the hands of a demon; Rodolphe 
afterwards haunted the spot every mmn* 
img and evening, till he saw the littile 
prattler again* Gratitude on th^ one 
side^ and on the other the love <^ that we 
have served, were too powerful for re* 
straint: Rodd^e could imitate every 
bird in the forest ; and he gathered ber- 
ries and blossoms and laid them where 
Auguste found them. Thusadministering 
to the gentle child's pleasures, his image 
could not be coupled in his mind with 
ideas of dread and disgust. 

When, at last, tibe furious prejudices 
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or the villagers drove Rodolphe from 
their door, Auguste learned to steal away 
alone to the wood-cutter*s cave ; and 
then his pretty arts beguiled the mo- 
ments, and << made a sun-shine in that 
shady place/* 

This intercourse continued without in- 
termission for two years, during which 
time, the . child became the man's in- 
structor } and having taught him to ffeel, 
he soon taught him to think. Rodolphe 
well remembered the change that was 
wrought in him. 

" Before I knew Auguste,** he said, 
** I used to sit here alone, day after day — 
dark winter-days, long winter-nights — 
doing nothing but feeding my fire with 
fallen wood. Once I used to think 
about my family that were dead -—but 
that was just after they died : years 
passed, and I forgot to think ; and then 
I used to feel as if I lived in my grave. 
Something thick, and dark, and heavy, 
was always before my eyes — or in my 

VOL. I. p 
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br^ASt-^i;! her^ in ii^y bead*-*-I dw*t kuow, 
wti€^^ it ]9ea8— twhat it w9$-^for I thought 
of no o^e that had ever lived ; nor of any 
ih^ that had ever bee^^-^Q, thoi^ 
11^^ horrid days V 

The pallid face of the Cahet to<& a, 
more deadly hue as he spoke. Ailer a 
W^g^tii^ pause he resuiped: -*— , 

** Augusta changed all that. Frofa 
the Hu>n^ent I had him firsft ia my am^ 
I felt that eveiy thing was altered : for 
ey^n th^, he put his soft, red cheek 
figainst mine ; — - he breathed gently oa 
my lipst because they were livid blu^, and 
he. thought I myst be co^ «^and he pro^ 
mised to love me d^furly all his life --^hf. 
$d not H^QW I was a Cahet I Ah well ! 
]^ knew it a|leirwards ; but he loyed lote 
still} an4 QQ <^ coi^d keep him &(m 
Qi^. Hf^ Woul4 come to ipe Iq th^ 
woodv mid sing me pretty songs^ aruL 
tdl me pretty tale?, and stick flower» in 
m^ hai^,^ ^nd ^o^e my rough handi with 
his delicf^te oi^es.^ Q Auguete ! A^g^ste ! 
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never ivilt liioii nestle in my breast 
again ! — niayer shall I feel tby siwee*^ 
Iwea^hang more ! n^yer ! never!" 
, Tba Ohet nonjr sobbed aloud; aad hitr 
viHce, quite subdued by giiei^ vs» xk& 
longer aHdiWet 

. " You lament a child thus ?** repeated^ 
GJovaonii his own eyes dim with opprest 
siv^^jWjpAtfiy. T3xe Cahet bow^ hii[ 
hqiid in expt^s»ve siknoci at length re-^ 
suttjjng, hfe.saidt,-^ 

^ Auguste tt^OiSaeHitleobtldt wfaen&rsfc 
we met,; bnt be^grcw €Ki t»U^ and «o ft8ii-^ 
sibte, in two years ! He could read* and 
ma^e lettcirs upon vellun^ like a bok>k ; 
and he taught me to r^d j he uaed to siealt 
his , hookft Qtufc, and help me to read them< ^ 
so aft^ that> I never felt daric and heavy m 
this cave j for I could sit by my fire^ and. 
repeat the«» word for word ; and tbit^ 
over all my pretiy Auguste had said or, " 
done.— .O how I wasliappy! and het 
tawght me that w^rdT^I had nev<^h«rd 
it* tUl he srtid it to me/' 
p 2 
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**Nor e\er felt it !'^ said Giovanni, in* 
wardly sighing at the thought. 

** But a Cahet is not bom to be happy/' 
resumed Rodolphe : " Auguste fell sick, 
and I did not know it. I watched for 
him in the woods, by the river, in all tbe 
pathways} I ventured to go near his 
nurse's house ; still I saw him not. At 
last she told me that he was taken home 
to his father's in the town, and that he 
was dying. Did I not run there ? Did 
I not beg them, on my knees, to let me see 
him cmly once i^in ? If tibiey would have 
told him-~if they would have brought 
me but a message from him! At last 
they told me he was dead ; they drove 
me away with stones and frightiul words j 
theiy cursed me for loving Auguste ; they 
said his death was a judgment, because 
he had loved me ; they told me his inno- 
cent soul would suffer for my sake, and 
they mocked myligony." 

A ghastly smile gleamed over the fea- 
tures pf the Cahet, and his lips moved 
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wildly for a while, though not articu- 
lately. At length he smote his breast, 
and with a thrilling cry exclaimed, 

"O! if this arm had power!— if I 
might ease the dreadful pain that's gnaw- 
ing here! The; pangs of thirst, of hunger, 
of dreary loneliness, are not half so 
strong. Might I be revenged!** 

Rodolphe trembled with the hideous 
passions that now engrossed him : rage 
and hatred glared in his fixed eyej he 
shook his clenched hand, as if threaten- 
ing some unseen object, while a horrid 
groan convulsed his boi^om. 

At first Giovanni soothed himj then 
-proceeded to explain the sinfulness of 
revenge, and the loveliness of returning 
evil with good; 

He reminded Rodolphe that those 
persons who were most cruel to him, were 
related to the object he loved so dearly, 
therefinre should be considered sacred on 
that account ; that perhaps their, injuri- 
ous treatment was rather the effect of a 
p 3 
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.grief more jto^venudble than his b^f 
^wAtlM ilggHLvated by superstition^ than 
the rQlidt of ddiberate cmdty. 
( 'He then urged him to reflect that, ac-* 
4H)ridtf^ t6; the religion they both pro- 
J^isad, he would inpre surely and worthily 
(tBanifest his fimdness for Auguste, by 
joining in tiie etBAomaxy prayers fiH his 
<30ul, than by eommitting act» of vi(h 
ilence: upon Ms kmdred. 

• As he enforced thii^ Giovanni laid 
aside his hat and dbakr inviting XLo" 
dolphe to assist/him in repeaiting tiie of- 
fices for the ctead. 

, Ki^eding down be£of e the cross oa the 

rude and ainiaost grotesque alitaf^ he.Br- 

dtedin.asol^nn voices the service to 

which he invited the Caliet. The ub- 

ri0rtunlrt£ thein sasik in silefice beside 

.him^ by deg0e6s> hfls oountenam^ lost 

its wildness^ his novements their oAsvui-* 

sive ^piicknes^ and his fast-streaoiing 

tea^ a&souBoed iii^ meltii^jaf his beaxt. 

Never did GfcMraniii pray more fer* 
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Vently. Ih the august chapel of th* 
Knights of St. John^, surrounded by a 
multitude of kindred sqpirits, atid by idl 
the pomp and circumstance of cere^ 
inbnial worship, he had ffelt hfe s($td 
transported with holy r^ture : iti the 
church of the Annonciata, during the 
tfiiasses that were said 6vei Ms fUther's 
body, he had felt that soul aWe-fi(thielr, 
iand anxious and earnest kl its ad- 
dresses to the Judge 6f men and an- 
gels; bat never had he felt in Sttch^m- 
tWediate communion With his Creator aft 
tiOW, when lifting up his heart and voice 
to him, in a Idnely desert, by the sld^ of 
a foriofil and sorrowfiil sllave. " ' ' 

Their devotions' ended, Giovaani ^mA 
R6d61phe arose t ' the iatter was 4tiM 
bathed in tears, increasing tears j tait 
ihey distilled' in kindly showers, ai^^if ithey 
l^eiieved his heart of ^ all that weighed 
upoli its better purposes. ^ ' ^^ : 
« Prequetitly he caiight GiovanfiJ^s hattiJ, 

kissed it, and held it against his heaving 
p 4 
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siiie } while Giovanni^ with the gracious 
look of a heavenly messenger, continued 
to fortify him in patient submission, and 
to describe that ine£&ble bliss which must 
be the portion of a soul unspotted by 
the world. 

His arguments had less effect tlian his 
description of Auguste's beatitude : so 
little power has reason over sensibility, 
strongly roused ; and so necessary is it 
to combat one passion by another. 

In conformity with the precepts of 
their religion, Giovanni taught him, that 
thiere yet remained a means by which he 
could testify his love to the innocent 
child, now no more; and in teaching 
him this, he opened to him a source of 
enjoyment, and he animated him into 
action. 

Even that innocent Soul would not, he 
said, be deemed free from the imputed 
guilt of our first father ; and for it, 
therefore, the mass might be performed. 
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and the secret prayer offered, with blessed 
effect. 

Thus soothed, thus led to stem his 
own fealty impulses, for the sake of the 
soul he lamented, Rodolphe, for. the first 
time in his life, made an effort which had 
self-control for its object. Oh, sorrow, 
what a teacher art thou ! 

Giovanni marked, and commended his 
•struggles ; and, promising to see him ere 
he departed the next day, bade Him a 
kindly farewell. . 

As he slowly took his way homewards 
to the convent where he was to sleep, 
the past. scene engrossed all his faculties } 
nothing outward, indeed, pressed upon 
his attention : for, as if respecting his me- 
ditations, nature had veiled herself in a 
mist; and, as he passed along, the mea- 
dows and valleys, covered with its white 
billows, presented no object to caU forth . 
admiration. 

Giovanni recollected the gay groups 
he had met in those paths, not three 
p 5 
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hmaheSomr^ aad^ oontrasdng^thefflimtfc 
the wretched wood-cutter^ he sighed ^ver 
tfadr r^6apxafKatk>mbe defitanies. 

Gdtanected wdtk that po<ir w ie t d rf g 
ifBag% the faapfunen of these people iip* 
poared nkonstrous ; it seemiKlrthe failataty 
offaeaitiessselfidmess: for were not then 
the villagers wha drove the CahM firom 
&eif doors^ and woidd have exelitded 
faifliy.if possible^ from their churches? 
' ^ But why do I condemn them ?** he 
adced ; << the blame falls on their in* 
stntcton:'^ and he fixed hisr^ejres on that 
qiuuter whe]?e the towers of the aUbey 
xose, like an aerial edifice, above the float* 
ing mists. 

.Oiovsomi felt the religious enthusiasm 
of( his times without their prejudices, 
and his heart adied ndiile remendi^eidng 
aU'tfaat he had heard and sead of priestly 
anaihema against this luxfortunate race. 

Who in this province but himself would 
h^e entered a Cahet's hut, pressed his 
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hkaA, dried his teaM, ccflitforted, p^ig^M 
^;<^ him ? ^ 

As he asked himsdf thi& question, h€ 
thaB&€^ Heaven that he had be^ bom 
in a/COtffitry where none of these^retehJ^ 
beings ^sxisted, and where the blind habit 
of hatred to them, had not deafened ev^ 
superior minds to the pleadings of hu- 
manity and reason ! 

He ^aw in a Caihet, one of the same 
^q>ecies^with himsdf ; one whom he was 
led by natural instinct to pity; and 
-vi^hom he was bound to succour by ^e 
vows he had taken when dedicating him- 
self to the service of Heaven and of 
mankind^ 

Obliged by the rules <rf his Order to 
attl»Gid the sick, and wash the feet cf 
the poor, Giovanni fek no degradation, 
when he knelt with ihe half-savage wood- 
cutter before his rude altar ; and, habi- 
tuated to consider himself still bdund to 
assist all his distressed ^llow-creatures, 
he was not sensible to any self-applause, 
p 6 
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-when resolving not to quit Gui^ine till 
he should amelicnstte or wholly change 
this forlorn one's lot. 

In this frame of mind^ he reached the 
abbey } sought and obtained information 
of the Count d'Armand, on whose estate 
Boddphe was bom. 

The next day, Giovanni went to wait 
on him. 

Whether his arguments, his persua- 
sionsy his gold, or his winning manner, 
had most weight with a spendthrift cour- 
tier, I leave courtiers to determine ; suf- 
Ace it, that when he took the river-path, 
he carried with him the exulting power 
of bestowirig freedom. 

The day was advanced, and the poor 
Gahet was gone to his allotted task in 
the forest. Giovanni found him there, 
repeating the ine£^tual blows of his 
hatchet at long intervals, with an arm 
nearly enfeebled. 

He had been wandering, at day-break, 
round the house that contained the 
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corpse of Auguste; and had collected 
there some withered flowers as they 
were thrown from the windows of the 
mournful chamber. He did not err 
when he fondly fancied they had strewn 
the body of his youthful friend. 

During the progress of his labour, 
these dismal flowers were only taken 
from his breast, to press with his lips, 
and water with tears. He displayed 
them to Giovanni, telling him their his- 
tory. 

Giovanni took thetn in his hand, con- 
^sidered them with respect and tender- 
ness, said some soothing words; and 
thus lightened the grief of Rodolphe by 
appearing to share it. 

In the desolation of this poor outcast, 
and in the stormy excess of his sorrow, 
there seemed a resemblance with the 
situation and feelings of Cesar io Adimari j 
such, at least, as they were, when Gio- 
vanni first saw him in the Palazzo Pub- 
lico, 
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The com|isiri9on did but strengthen his 
h^terest in the person befc^e him. And 
beKeving he saw in hid viol^ce of feel- 
ing, one of those stro;ig charaotei^ mt 
^tAtom nature bestows an extraordinary 
capacity for happinei^ said virtue, he 
Abttered himself with the h^pe of here- 
^ep btiildii^ him up in both, by jiidi^ 
•cious instrucrtiim. 

Hfe mild sympathy h^ already soo&i- 
^ed his compsmion into details oi^his little 
favourite's sportiveness and section | 
when the deep toll of a beU was heard 
•over the wood-tops: ^ that sound, the 
Cl^et started up, uttered a piercing cry, 
and f0ll upon the ground, ^e one de- 
prived of sense. 

Oiovanni divined the cause of this 
new agony. Doubti[e$s, ibat bell an- 
nounced the interment of Augtiste. 
Some pitying drops fell from bis cheek 
upon the livid face of Rodolphe, as be 
raised him from the ground. The uri- 
happy man opened his eyes, (for anguish 
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abne had ckNsed tkem^) and fixed tihem 
^ith an expresu€m of gratitude i^oci the 
gmcioc^ <:(Hmtemaxce of Giovanni ; then 
Im .groaned, awl, closing them again, 
threw himself back on the earth. 

Giwanni would ixot urge ihe exhawt* 
ed spirit beyond its strength : he sufieired 
Rodolphe to remain stretched m domfo 
deiqmir, while the biell continued to toll ; 
and the funeral procession, (seen only 
in th^ mind^s eye,) was proceeding 
from the town to the church of the 
Benedictines. 

As he contemplated l^e convulsed 
figure of the Cahiet, and listened to his 
half-breathed groans, he marvefied at 
the Qiysterious po/wer which enables, man 
to enslave not merely the body, but the 
mind of his fellow-men. 

What had been this poor Cahet^s 
strongest desire? To follow those pre- 
cious remains to their last rest ; to he^ 
the sdemn rites performed for that 
almost sinless soul ; to watch, and weep. 
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by that newly-tenanted grave. Yet here 
he lay groaning at a distance ; withheld 
from joining the sad procession, — and by 
what withheld? Life was a blaidc to 
him; death, the gate of Heaven: he 
was a slave. Human malice could not 
sink him lower, nor afflict him more. -^ 
What then restrained him ? 

Even that inexplicable somethings to 
which we give the name of a broken 
spirit; but for. which no name is ade- 
quate ; no name is sufficiently expressive 
of the shapeless horrors, the wild exag- 
geration of the oppressor's power and 
the sufferer's weakness, which constitute 
its very .essence. 

Giovanni thought he had never, till 
now, fathomed the utmost depths of 
human misery and human degradation ; 
and, yearning to restore this unoffending 
creature to man's birthright of freedom, 
comfort, and knowledge, he waited 
anxiously for the moment, in which he 
could make him sensible, that the paths 
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to these, were all open to hirii. " I will 
die!" were the first articulate sounds 
the Cahet uttered, as he suddenly start* 
ed from the ground, rolling round his 
blood-shot eyes with a look of phrenzy 
— " They have buried him now«— and 
what should I live for ?*' 

•* Live for the stranger that has sor-* 
rowed with you!** said Giovanni, in a 
tone of gentle reproach, laying, his hand 
upon Rodolphe's arm. 

. " For you ? 1 would die for you I** 
exclaimed the poor forester, falling at 
his feet with a softened countenance^ 
^ but you are going far away ; and I — 
am, like these trees, — fixed — fixed -^ 
fixed/' 

" You may go whither you will,*-' 
replied Giovanni : ** you are no longer 
a slave/* 

It was long ere he could make Ro- 
dolphe comprehend the change that had 
taken place in his fate : the magnitude 
•of it stupefied him. 
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But wheti his labotiring ittind at lehgtii 
took in, not the full eKt^t of Ike )Ai^i^ 
iilg gained for him, hut only tbe extent 
dt\ bJB personal freediom^ bis gMtitud^ 
^ifd jay' amcmnted to 6^tmm. Hi 
pra»ed> in a moment, from a pum&ystn of 
despair to one Of rapture r evcfn the re- 
cdUeetion of Augoste wa» i»uspended in 
his mii^ ^ 

' T6 Kve and die near has benefa^or, 
near the only one of his species, save a 
little child, lliat bad ever cast on him a 
look of kindness; the ideal haj^iness 
was almost beyood his pow^ to heart 
and, sobbing like an infant, be woidd 
4iave \fxmfaip|>ed hitn ^^bo Uei$sed hibi 
thus, had not Giovanni's gentle referfce 
taught hiQi^b^re to direct bife thatiks- 
givings. 

When the replies to his waikterfng 
questions informed Rodolphe that be 
would accompany bis benefiwaor into 
t4^r iDOuntries, amcmgst mixedl Multiv 
tudes, his joy faded : he cast bis eyes 
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itpon the dear mirror of the river, and, 
(Juddering at ** the imperfect fashion of 
mim'' there reflected, compared it, by a 
iqieaking glance, with the rare perffectiori 
of Giovanni'd proportions* 

He did not speak, but that piteons 
look needed no interpreter. 

Giovanni understood it : he hastened 
to say^ that in the country where he 
wifibed to remove him, the very name of 
his proscribed race was known only to 
the learned or the traveller 5 that, con- 
sequently, be would mix on equal terms 
with persons of his 0W»<!onditionT thafe 
ids Hvid complexion and feeble limbs 
'vmuid change into health and vigour by 
wholesome food and considerate care, 
aaJid that he would have, besides, in Gio- 
vanni^ a friend able smd willing to protetH 
him; against insult. 

The sim^e Cs^et li&tened as to an 
ofade, his wbfaes giving force to each 
benevolent argament 

Ere Giovanni quitted him, he had 
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promised to be in waiting on the by-road 
to Italy, by day-break the next mornings 
Giovanni concluded that he would 
vi^t the grave of Auguste during the 
nighty and he wished not to impose any 
restraint on a sorrow so legitimate. 

Yet he could have gone and wept with 
him; so truly did he lament the early 
death of a child, whose uncommon 
energy and sensibility augured such U 
noble maturity. 

Even in that event, however, he saw 
the gracious hand of Providence ; which, 
depriving Rodolphe of so feeble an as- 
sistance, had caused Ijiim to excite the 
compassion of one competent tp change 
his wretchedness to comfort. 

Rodolphe passed that night in the 
church-yard of the Benedictines. Hi6 
lamentations no mental ear heard; his 
agony, no mortal eye witnessed : for who 
had loved the beauteous clay that rested 
there, like the unhappy Cahet? — to 
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whom was Auguste any things save to 
him? 

He returned no more to his cave.»— » 
An osier-basket held all his property: this 
consisted of a few miserable garments 5 
the spars which had decorated his shrine ; 
a rosary ; and a mutilated missal ; all the 
gifts of Auguste. In his breast, he 
hoarded the flowers he had found under 
the window of that dear child, and the 
sod he had taken from his grave# 

With these treasures — for they were 
such to him —he met Giovanni in a by- 
path beyond the town ; and, joining his 
small suite, quitted France, with him, for 
ever. 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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